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Schools of Practical Science. 


Generat Rosecrans is doing good service, 
through public addresses and letters to the 
press, in calling attention to the importance of 
establishing schools in all the states, in which 
the practical sciences shall be taught, and which 
shall be governed by military discipline. A 
double object, General Rosecrans conceives, 
would be secured through schools of this kind. 
They would open new avenues to wealth and 
honor by the application of science’to agricul- 
ture, engineering, mining, metal working, and 
all the arts and trades, and would prove an 
inestimable blessing to many who would other- 
wise be crowded into the professions of law, 
medicine and theology, to pine and starve in 


, 


penury, under all the incentives to dishonest 
practices which spring from it when associated 
with talent and disappointed ambition. Placed 
under military discipline, such military instruc- 
tion would be conveyed in these schools as 
would qualify the pupils to be efficient officers 
of the militia, and capable of responding at 
once and jntelligently to the calls of the country 
in case of danger. 

‘‘T would recommend,” says General Rose- 
crans, ‘‘the establishment of schools of tech- 
nology throughout the country, wherein our 
young men could learn the sciences and their 
application to agriculture, manufactures, and 
all the usetul and ornamental arts and profes- 


sions, so that the best and continually increas- | 
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ing lights of science might at once be brought 
to aid in developing the mighty resources of 
our young but giant country; that thus we 
should ennoble the minds of our youth, and 
direct their ambition into channels of peaceful, 
industrial progress, bringing honor to them- 
selves and prosperity to the nation. The Em- 
peror of Russia made Demidoff prince for his 
improvements in iron working, and I do not 
know why our great republic, or our free states, 
should be behind him in encouraging scientific 
industry.” 

The general is of opinion that the donation 
of proceeds of public lands lately made to the 
states by the general government for schools of 
agriculture and arts, might be applied in the 


in the Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 


$4 00 Yeanty. 


|Peroz 10 Cunre.  Wenxs $1 00. 


foundation of such schools as he recommends, 
which should be under the control of the several 
states, as the military academy at West Point is 
under that of the nation. He suggests that 
there should be some free scholarships, and that 
as many paying scholars should be admitted as 
might choose to come. 

There is no doubt that our collegiate system 
is a relic of monasticism, and fails to meet the 
requirements of the time. For most of the pur- 
poses of life, in a country like ours, the course 
of instruction in our colleges is utterly worth- 
less. A few colleges have endeavored to 
graft a ‘‘scientific course” on the old middle- 
age system, but the trunk is rotten, and yields 
no sap to the uncongenial shoot. We need new 
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EXTRAORDINARY SUCCESS 
FRANK LESLIE’S 






4 NEW FAMILY PAPER. 


Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 





The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received for it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tae Currey ConnrR 
was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitled! 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraite of our 
most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies. The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
by any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


$10,000. 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and carefully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuablé, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
scribers, 

With No. 4 was presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Toe Cammyzy Oornen is issued every Tues- 


day in New York. 
it is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 


by ordering the same of any News Agent. 


Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 


One copy, three Months........cesceceseecerevees $1 bY § 
One COpy, SIX MONTHS, .....ccceccscerescecrrececes 2 
ONC COPY, ONE YEOAP..... see ceccceccceescscvescvens 4 00 


‘Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 


WEADPEE . 2. ccc cccccccecscccccccccsessceceeces 7 50 

Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 

WIBPPCL.. 2. ce seesecsseecscccenecsscsecsveens 15 00 

Five copies, ONG YOaT........sececeesecesees 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 


sending a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Lesiie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for ONE Year........eseecceeeesceeereees 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 











Barnum’s American Museum. 


Deliciously cool. Afternoon at 3. Evening at 7%. 
Last week but one of the season. The management of 
this Storehouse of Earth’s Novelties, offer as a medium 
i diversion, a Grand Dramatic Garnival, when 

be nied the Domestic Drama, MADELAINE ; 
OR, BELLE OF THE FAUBOURG. Comic and 
touching Scenes and Incidents. The great American 
pw fae Dancer,Tony Denier. W. B. Harrrison, Comic 
and Singer. Morning at 11; The Philo- 
sopher Gospo 


Connecticut, 9 

and Rider converted into Stone; Prof. Lenya Light- 
py bey mee Woodroffe’s Bohemian Glass-blowers ; 
aG a. in motion; Fifty Moving. 
Wax Figures, Jeff Davis in Petticoats; Fat Woman, 
Giantess, Circassian Girl, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, 
and a Million other Curiosities. 

Admission 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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Interesting Statistics. 

Taz War Department has issued a report of 
the military operations of the country for the past year. 
It contains some interesting and instructive statistics. 
In the first place the so current in foreign 
newspapers, that the Union armies were principally 
recruited from smong emigrants, is effectively dis- 
proved by suoh evidence as this: Of 5,871 soldiers 
who died in hospitals in and around Washington, 4,910 
were natives of the U. 5.; 444 of Ireland ; 306 of 
Germany; 142 Of England; 40 of Scotland; 22 of 
France, ana 7 of Wales. 

Among the volunteers and conscripted men the pro- 
portion rejected om account of physical or mental 
disabilitigs was in the ratio of 285 in a thousand, or 
something less than 80 per cent. Stafisttes running 
over 8 series years show that the proportion in France 
has been 824, in Great Britain 317, and in Belgium 320 
per thousand. In Maine the number rejected was 
higher than in any other state, being 451 in the thou- 
sand. The ratio was least ia Wisconsin, namely 218 
ia the thousand, 





The average height of the men entering the army 
from the various states was five feet six and one-third 
inches. Those ‘com Michigan were tallest ; those from 


Vermont next, &c., as shown in following table : 
Srares. Fost os ee Tenths. 
Vermont < ; : 5 7 6 
* - ° 5 7 
ky é ° - 6 7 
New Hampshire - - 6 5 7 
m4 ‘a - & 6 7 
ee 
ew ° e é 
Maryland pe 9 
Minnesota - - @5 5 5 
Ohio - - - 6 6 6 


In capacity of chest Vermont leads off, Minnesota 
following, and Michigan coming third. The measure- 


ment at respiration, and the states, stand as follows : 
STATES. E Inches. Hundredths. 
Vermont - - - 36 50 
Minnesota - - - 3% 10 
Michi - . - 8 
New Hampshire - - & 62 
Massachusetta - - - & 83 
New York - - - 35 30 
NewJersey' - ~ - 34 87 
sylvania - - - & 92 
Delaware . - - 86 
Maryland - . = 36 42 
Kentucky - - - 38 58 
Ohio - - - 35 79 
The average - - - 3 16 


At the close of the year the proportion of sick and 
wounded in the entire army was less than 16 per cent. 
of ite strength, of which 9.3 per cent. were sick, and 
6.4 wounded. This proportion is less than at the close 
of any preceding year, and shows that the sanitary 
measures adopted in the army were becoming more 
and more effective. Ohromic diarrhea and disease 
of the heart were the most prolific causas of the discharge 
of soldiers from the army. 








Tre process of “reconstruction” is going on. 
Provisional governors have been appointed in 
North Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi 
and Texas. In all cases the selection has been 
made from among what are called ‘the loyal 
men” of these states, who are instructed and ex- 
pected to establish civil government for the time 
being, and, “‘at the earliest practicable period 
prescribe such rules as may be netessary for con- 
vening conventions, composed of delegates to be 
chosen by that portion of the people who are loyal 
to the United States, and no others, for the purpose 
of altering or amending said constitutions, etc.” 
No person, however, can exercise the privileges of 
an elector, unless he is qualified as such by the 
state laws as they existed before the rebellion, nor 
unless he takes the Amnesty oath. Such are the 


essential provisions of the several executive pro. 


clamations, providing provisional governments 
for the states lately in rebellion. 

Men who have attentively read these proclama- 
tions, may well look grave, for although they are 
assured in one paragraph that only loyal men, 
‘and no others,” shall have a voice in the re- 
organization of the several states, yet, in another 
place, it is provided that all rebels, the most viru- 
lent and implacable, may convert themselves into 
‘loyal men” by taking the oath of Amnesty! Men 
who hesitated not to break their allegianee once, 
and who have stood, musket in hand, in hostile 
array against the government for four years, will 
not be deterred by the obligations of an oath from 
endeavoring to regain their lost power and carry- 
ing out the spirit of their treason in their respec- 
tive states, and through their delegations in Con- 
gress! It will be noticed further, that none can 
vote, except they enjoyed the right under the pre- 
existing laws of the states in question. As none 
of these states gave the negroes this right, they 
will have no voice in determining the future con- 
dition of the states in which they live, and in 
which many of them have fought the battles of 
the republic. 

Disguise it we may, shut our eyes if we like, 
but the fact is, the proclamations of the President 
remit the lately rebellious states into the hands of 
the insurgents, strengthened, in consequence of 
the extension of the basis of representation by the 
emancipation of the slaves, to the extent of seven- 
teen additional representatives in the halls of 
Congress! Does any one suppose that the black- 
hearted traitors who gave no quarter, and starved 
to death more than eighty thousand of our 
brothers in dungeons and pestiferous prison-pens, 
are to be converted into pure patriots, and “loyal 
men,” through the wondrous efficacy of the 
* Amnesty oath?” If there be such a man, he 
defrauds the asylum for idiots while he remains 
outside its walls. 

The loyal men, those truly and demonstrably 
such, and who can be no other, are deprived of any 
voice in public affairs by the terms of the procla- 
mation ; the handful remaining will be swept out 
of sight by the ballots of the Amnesty oath mem 
just as effectively as they were by the bayonets 
of the same men four years ago. To resist these 
bayonets we were obliged to confront them with 
the bayonets of loyal black men; to resist their 
ballots it is even more necessary to confront them 
with the ballots of the same loyal black men. 
Unless we do so, there can be no peace ; we shall 
have a constant and embittered moral and politi- 
cal war, ready to break out, at the first favorable 

unity, in blood. Does the country wish a 
renewal of the agitation, and a repetition of the 
scenes which disturbed and shocked the country 
from 1850 to 1861, and which made a very Pande- 
monium of the national capital ? 

If se, we have only to “reconstruet” on the 
present basis. Let traitors swear you an oath— 
they will swear you twenty if you like, curse you 
while swearing, and vote you down an hour after, 
wards—send up again their Toombees, Davises- 
Keitts, Masons and Slidells, backed by seven- 
teen more of the same proclivities, and then yon 
will see what “reconstruction” means under a 
scheme which only suporadds perjury to treason 
in the qualifications of an elector. We have been 
told by President Johnson, that treason is the 
greatest of all crimes. The greater involves the 
less, and such a small encroachment on the con- 








science of a traitor as is involved in a false oath, 
will prevent none of Lee’s, or Johnston’s, or Tay- 
lor’s, or Kirby Smith’s men from renewing the 
war with ballots, now that bullete have failed. 

Tue new constitution ~? Missouri, now ratified 
by the people, declares th. State a free state for 
ever, establishes the equality “? all men before the 
law, and declares tliat Missouri must remain @ 
member of the Union for ever. It excludes from 
the ballot-box and from office, traitors, rebels, 
rebel sympathisers, guerrilla marauders, bush- 
whackers, and their aiders and abettors. It in 
the like manner excludes Knights of the Golden 
Circle, Sons of Liberty and O. A. Ks, 





Sunator Surnman, of Ohio, in a recent speech, 
presented some facts and considerations concern- 
ing our national debt which will bear repetition, 
and which must interest all classes of readers. At 
the outset we must not forget that our wealth 
nearly doubles in every ten years and our popula- 
tion in every thirty years, so that every year the 
debt, admitting none of it to be paid off, becomes 
every year more diffused, and the per eentage of 
burthen, whether on property or persons, dimin- 
ished. The debt of the United States in 1816 was 
$127,000,000, or 14.67 per cent. on the total property 
of the people. Now the debt is $3,000,000,000 or 
only 15 per cent. en the property of the loyal 
states, and we mean the South shall help us 
to pay it. 

Every dollar of that former debt was paid in less 
than twenty years, and we were quarrelling about 
what distribution should be made of the pablic 
lands. In 1816 the debt of Great Britain was over 
$4,000,000,000, or $218.20 per head, 40 4-10 per cent. 
on the- aggregate property of the empire. Now it 
is enly 12 per cent of the property. 

There are some incidental advantages of the 
public debt; it is a bond of union extending to all 
classes of people; it is a convenient medium of 
exchange, a test of standard of the money market, 
as consols in England, or rentes in France ; it is 
a secure deposit for trust funds—widows, children, 
colleges and societies—heretofore endangered by 
the private speculation of guardians and trustees. 
By registering the debt the principal is beyond 
danger of loss, and the interest promptly paid. A 
portion of it will form the basis and security of 
our national currency. The national banknotes 
are but another form of national debt. 





We read in the London journals, of the date of 
June 7th, that in military matters our troubles, 
over here, “‘ have just commenced.” Letters from 
“a trustworthy gentleman, just from the region 
beyond the Mississippi, had reached England, 
conveying the important information that General 
Kirby Smith had ‘150,000 men on his muster- 
rolls,” and that he could march over two-thirds of 
the United States with impunity. Missouri, we 
are told, “‘is wholly at his mercy,” and “he may 
even carry the war into the eastern states!” It 
is admitted that the rebels in the east have met 
with some reverses, but the real business of fight- 
ing may now begin. Now when this was published 
Kirby Smith’s 150,000 men in buckram had not only 
surrendered, but were scattered to their homes. 
As early as May 30th, this doughty general, who 
was shortly to make a litile military promenade 
to Boston, had “cut stick” for Mexico, leaving 
behind him a lachrymose manifesto, complaining 
that his, according to the London newspaper 
accounts, “large, well disciplined and enthusiastic 
army,” had not only deserted him, but taken en- 
thusiastically to the chivalrous business of free- 
booting. We quote a paragraph from Kirby’s 
wail of disappointment, which is dated from Hous- 
ton, the Texan capital : 

“T reached here to find the Texan troops disbanded 
and hasvening to theirhomes. They had forsaken their 
colors and commanders; had abandoned the cause for 
which were struggling, and appropriated the public 
property to their personal use. Soldiers, I am left a 
commander without an army, a general without troops. 
You have made your choice. It was unwise and un- 

triotic, butitis final. I pray you may not live to regret 
t. The enemy will now possess your country, and dic- 
tate hisown laws. You have voluntarily destroyed your 
organization, and thrown away all means of resistance. 
Your present duty is plain. Return to your families. 
Resume the occupations of peace. Yi obedience to 
the laws. Labor to restore order. Sirive, both by 
counsel and example, to give security to life and pro- 

. And may God in his mercy direct you aright, 
and heal the wounds of our distracted country.” 





Tue government is sending men to the great 
battlefields of war to give proper sepulture to the 
bones of the unburied dead. A body of 500 men 
— lately for Chancellorsville and the Wilder- 
ness, where hundreds of skeletons have lain for 
many months bleaching in the sun and storm. 
The pitying earth will soon shield these sad relics 
from idle gaze. A gentleman who lately rode 
over the bloody field of Chicamauga tells us: 


“It was Ry evident where the rebel dead had 
been buried and where our own, the few of them that 
were granted that poor boon. The rebel soldiers had 
been placed in graves, however shallow, and decently 
covered with earth or stones, and the spot marked 
with a neat head-board, labelled, and the whole often 
surrounded by a square pen of rails. Our own boys 
had the hard fate of being left on the field, and, when 
the rebels vouchsafed to bury them, they were collected 
in rows, or in grcups of two and three, upon the top 
of the ground, and a few spadefuls of earth thrown 
over them. I do not suppose that one-half of our dead 
were buried, even thus slightly, and before spring the 
rain had ex the extremities of these. At one end 
of these little mounds lay a pair of skulls, bleaching in 
the sun, and at the other, two pairs of shoes full of 
bones. Better that they should have lain in the open 
air, wrapped in their blood-stained blankets, than to 
have been subjected to this mockery. In one of these 
skulls the wasps had built their nest. In anotber place 
at the foot of a tree, lay a little heap of human bones, 
ne ee ee a un- 
buried.” 





We all remember the picture in Punch, of the 
American at a public table pointing a revolver at 
his neighbor opposite, and ejaculating fiercely, 
“pass me the salt!” The average Englishman, 
no doubt, believes that is the usual American way 
of asking for civilities. Sala, in his book about 
the United States paraphrases Punch, He says: 


—2 
ap ae shee the salt-cellar, 
extends his arm, p ia aly Ange pane ma 
desiderated dish, and in a tone utters the 

monosyllable ‘Say’—meaning, ‘Give me that.’ ”’ 


Bale, evidently, fell into congenial company, 
“Birds of a feather, etc.” 


Tue distinguished Freneh statesman and pub- 
licist, Count Montalambert, has written a very able 
and appreciative essay on ‘““The Victory of the 
North in the United States.” In to his 
own question, “Ought we to bless for this 
victory ?” he answers : 


“Yes! Itis right to thank God, beeause a great natios 
has aroused itself and for ever purified itself from 4 
hideous leprosy, which gave to every enemy of liberty 
& pretext and an argument for reviling it, because it ig 
at this moment justifying all the hopes that wane renescd 
in it ; because we have need of it, and it is restored te 
us, penitent, triumphant and saved. Yes, it is —_w 
thank God, because that leprosy of slav: has 5 
peared under the sword of the conquerors o: Richmond, 


en tor all future time from 
w , together with Spain, was still intected by it: be 
cause that great market of men is for ever, an¢} 
never more, for all future time, upon the glorious conti; 
nent of America shall a human being, made in the imag: 
of God, be set — auction to be knocked down ani 
given over, with little ones and with their wother 
as @ prey to the caprice, the cruel selfishness, the in 
famous gain, or the vile passions of one of his owr 
species. Yes, it is right thank God, because in this 
= and terrible struggle between servitude and free 
om, freedom has remained victorious. Freedom, whick 
among ourselves has often been the victim of blunders 
treachery and disorders, and has so often been conpro 
mised and dishonored by false friends and unwor:hy 
champions, had great need of one of those great changes 
of fortune which perforce open the eyes of all men te 
its idestimable importance. Yos, it is right to than} 
God, because according to the most trustworthy testi- 
mony this victory has remained pure ; because the good 
cause has not been tarnished by any excess, or ed 
by any crime ; because its advocates have no cause tc 
blush for its soldiers, nor its soldiers for their chiefs, noz 
its chiefs for their tortune, nor fortune itself for having 
crowned base desires or wicked plots,”’ 


The United States had formerly been spoken oi 
by an illustrious Frenchman as “an infant in 
swaddling clothes.” 


“Well,” he replies, “it is now our work to say this 
infant has ty up, it has become a man, and that man 
isa giant. This people, the subject of scorn, misunder. 
standing, calumnies and ridicule in a crisis the most 
terrible through which any nation could possibly pass, 
has shown a degree of energy, self-devotion, intelligence 
and heroism which has put to shame its ill-wishes and 
astounded the most ardent of its friends. It takes its 
place to-day on the highest step am the great peoples 
of the world. Above all, we used to be told the Ameri- 
can people can never on a war, and if it does, 
whether valorous or conquered, it will fall a prey to 
some fortunate general, some Bonaparte, who will begin 
by being a dictator and 61d by being a despot ; who will 
be called by his fellow-citizens to save them, and in ex- 
change for saving them will demand what the Cwsars 
demanded—their honor and their liberty. Upon thia 
point at least the experiment thas been tried, and never 
was prediction more strikingly falsified,” 


, 





Mr. CarrenTER, the artist who painted the pic- 
ture of the signing of the Emancipation proclama- 
tion, relates the following incident concerning Mr, 
Lincoln : 


“Mr. Chase told me that, at a cabinet meeting, im 
diately after the battle of Antietam, and just peter | to 
the issue of the September proclamation, the President 
entered upon the business before them 'y saying that 
‘the time for the enunciation of the emancipation licy 
could no longer be delayed. Public ormtiment? he 
thought, ‘ would sustain it—many of his warmest friends 
and supporters demanded it ; and he had promised his 
God that he would do it!’ The last part of this was 
uttered in a low tone, and appeared to be heard by no 
one but Secretary Chase, who was sitting near him, 
He asked the President if he correctly understood him. 
Mr. Lincoln replied: ‘I made a solemn vow before God 
that, if Gen Lee was driven back from Pennsylvania, 
I would crown the result by the declaration of ‘freedom 
to the slaves!’”’ 





Tue number of cannon found in thé fortifications 
around Richmond is much greater than was anti- 
cipated. At one time four or five acres at the 
landing below Richmond were covered with can- 
non, caissons, army wagons, etc. Five vessels 
were at City Point and Richmond last week, load- 
ing with them, including the beautiful Whitworth 
battery of rifled cast-steel 12-pounders surren- 
dered by Gen. Lee at Burkesville, Va., which was 
presented to the rebels at the beginning of the 
war, by sympathising friends in England. At 
Petersburg, just before its evacuation, many can- 
non were buried, and head-boards put up at each 
end, to resemble soldier’s graves. The negroes, 
always loyal to the North, immediately revealed 
the trick, and upwards of 100 field pieces have 
already been exhumed. The amount of war ma- 
terial now accumulated by government, both of 
its own manufacture and captured from the rebels, 
is almostincredible. Speaking of guns in a whole- 
sale way, an artillery officer lately intimated that 
the cannon, caissons, ambulances, army wagons, 
etc., with their teams, would make a column 
reaching from New York to California, 





A CORRESPONDENT Of a Philadelphia paper states 
that Jeff. Davis appears to be already suffering 
the penalty of his crimes. His appetite has failed 
him, “tired nature’s sweet restorer” refuses to 
bless him, and his days and nights pass on in 
wretched wakefulness. Those who saw him on 
Monday report him sitting in his bed, his brow 
furrowed, his cheeks sunken, his eye listless, 
gazing on the blank walls of his cell as he saw a 
great horror before him and a pallid terror behind 

His nerves are gone ; he starts at the slightest 
noise like a fevered child; his physical organism 
is prostrated almost beyond recuperation. His 
physicians, after consultation, imposed absolute 
charnel-house quiet in his casement, and now the 
guards of the prisoner pace his cell in slippers, 
that their footfalls may not give a sound. The 
prisoner never reads, never talks except to utter 
querulous complaint, and this lest he indulges in 
much less frequently than he did. 





Dunrine our war, when most of the productive 
interests of the country were paralyzed, by one of 
the singular coincidences which seam too perti- 
nent for chance, petroleum came in when cotton 
failed to balance our exchanges with the world 
and may we not reverently believe that the unlock- 





ing of the exhaustless treasures which our rocka 
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when we are called to pay the immense 
of eradicating our great national sin, is the 
gift of an overruling Providence. Surely 
our history is showing that, with nations as indi- 


fi 


“ There's & Divinity that our ends, 
Rough-hew them as we ¥ 
Tuz French empire still lives. It has survived 
the shock given to it by opening a penny sub- 
for a medal to Mrs. Lincoln. We do not 
know if it was decided by a Couneil of State or if 
the Emperor himself reached the momentous con- 
clusion unaided, but it has nevertheless been de- 
cided that the subscription may go on. The em- 
pire is evidently regarded as strong enough to 
survive the strain occasioned by a penny subscrip- 
tion for a medal, to be given to a widow in the 
West. 


Some time in January last an advertisement ap- 
peared in a Selma (Ala.) paper, headed, “One 
million of dollars wanted to have peace by the Ist 
of March.” The advertiser proposed for the sum 
named to cause the lives of Abraham Lincoln, 
Wm. H. Seward and Andrew Johnson to be taken 
by the 1st of March then ensuing, and offered him- 
self to contribute $10,000 towards this purpose. 
The persen who inserted the advertisement is a 
lawyer of Selma named Gale. He has been ar- 
rested and is now in custody in Washington. He 
is described as “a tall, raw-boned individual; 
coarse features, well bronzed with the Southern 
climate ; he is dressed in light gray pants, butter- 
put-colored coat, over which is a linen garment, 
and wears a well-battered black stove-pipe hat. 
Gale appears to be about 45 years of age, and his 
gray hawk-like eyes, with strongly-marked crow- 
feet in their corners, give him the appearance 
of a shrewd, cold-blooded rascal.” 





Tue London Herald speaks as follows of the 
colossal statue of ‘Saul under the influence of 
the evil spirit,” by Mr. Story, of Boston, now in 
the Dublin International Exhibition : 


“This is a grand work, the fruit of many years’ 
thought, culminating in a happy inspiration. Moody, 
even morose, simply passive in the hands of Satan, and 
yet knowing that he ought to struggle against his coun- 
sellor, with revenge in his lack-lustre eyes and un- 
thinking cruelty rising from his nethermost heart, sits 
Saul, arresting the attention of the most listless sight- 
seer, and affording material for study to one who cares 
to look a little below the surface. Another statue which 
is, I believe, by Mr. Story, ie grand. It is Judith, the 
drapery of which is something marvelously excellent,”’ 





Great scandal] is thrown upon the early New 
Englanders in these days because they hanged 
witches and banished Quakers. Inexplicable as their 
conduct may appear to us, yet it was only a mild 
reflection, aiter all, of the ideas and prejudices 
prevalent in Europe in those days. Five hundred 
people are said to have been executed at Geneva 
in three months of 1515. More than a thousand 
were burnt within a year in the district of Como; 
and.one of the authorized witch-finders boasts of 
having himself sentenced to death 900 persons 
within 15 years. The first English attack upon 
witchcraft appears to have been in 1541, when two 
Acts of Parliament were passed. The persecn- 
sions, however, did not become frequent until the 
accession of James, although we are told that 
Queen Elizabeth’s toothache was the effect either 
of witchcraft or of some natural cause. Witches 
might be arrested on simple rumor. Even a witch 
or a heretic (the worst criminal in the eye of eccle- 
siastical law) might give evidence. Husbands and 
wives might bear witness against each other. The 
advocate, if he defended his client beyond what 
was necessary, might be himself considered guilty, 
as a patron of witches and heretics. These pro- 
visions would be enough to make a conviction tol- 
erably secure, but besides these the powerful en- 
gine of torture remained. If the wretched witch 
did not confess, it was because the devil made his 
servants insensible to pain. In order to extort 
a confession from obdurate persons, their lives 
might be promised to them, and. the promise 
might afterwards be broken. Torture might not 
be continued without fresh evidence, but it might 
be repeated according to jud:ment. In short, it 
seems that anybody might be accused of witch- 
craft, and thereupon tortured at discretion and 
afterwards burnt at the stake. 





A socrety has recently been formed in Paris, tho 
object of which is to publish rare works on Ameri- 
can history and archeology. The early Spanish 
expeditions, and the organization of the various 
colonies, will thus be fully illustrated in course of 
time, and, in the meanwhile, the society has 
thought that it could not do better than to com- 
mence the series of its publications with a reprint 
of the letter of Christopher Columbus on the dis- 
covery of the New World. This document is the 
earliest relating to America with which we are at 
present acquainted. A Latin translation of it was 
printed in 1493, Italian and German versions 
speedily followed, and now M. Leon de Rosny pre- 
sents it to us in a French dress.. The editor ex- 
plains in his preface what were the real designs of 
Columbus; no scientific theories, no thought of 
discovering a new world, ever entered into his 
head. He wanted merely to find another road to 
India, instead of that which travelers followed by 
Egypt and the Red Sea, For this reason he des- 
ignated by the name of India the country where 
he landed ; on his arrival at Cuba he believed 
himself to be in China, and was surprised at not 
meeting with the Khan of Tartary. Political con- 
quest, commercial enterprise, and religious pro- 
selytism were the three leading motives which 
guided the Genoese irfl, and from this point 
of view the brochure published by M. de Rosny is 
extremely interesting. Copious notes have been 
added, all borrowed from original sources. 





Tue London Saturday Review tells us, with an 
emphasis too well justified by the truth, that “‘ the 
essence of American humor lies in that habitual 
strain of exaggeration which is for eyer clothing 








the ridiculous in the language of the sublime. 
Whether in journalism or in stump oratory, that 
which seoms to form the highest standard of na- 
tional taste is what is popularly known as ‘tall 
talk,’ or the ‘high falutin’ style.” 








NEW Music. 


Tae Boys ane Mancnrmxc Homze—Tae Peace 
JuBriLxe—Giony Jo Gop IN THE Hicuest. New 
York: Horace Waters. 

Now that the “cruel war is over,”’ the spirited music- 

publisher named above is anticipating the wishes of the 

nation, by producing patriotic anthems, Te Deums and 
“Io Pans, in time for the celebration of the next glorious 
4th of July, which will see a great people once more 
united. the words and music cannot fail to please 
the popular ear and heart. 








FOREICN NEWS. 


Tur news from Europe is not of much im- 
portance, but it is very suggestive. Lord Brougham, at 
a dinner given to the Prince of Wales, at Fishmonger’s 
Hall, after passing a high eulogium on President John- 
son, whom he said was admirably fitted to succeed that 
just and merciful ruler, Abraham Lincoln, hoped his 
voice would reach across the Atlantic, and counseled 
mercy to the rebel chiefs, 

Lord Clarence Paget, in responding to a toast of ‘‘ The 
Navy,’’ stated that the Emperor of the French had invited 
the English armor-plated fleet to make a tour around the 
coast of France, and that in return the French iron- 
plated fleet had been asked to make a similar tour around 
the English coast. The two fleets were expected to be 
at Plymouth together about the middle of July. Itis 
reported that the Prince of Wales will probably review 
the fleet at Plymouth, and the Emperor Napoleon at 
Cherbourg. 

The Times says Parliament will probably be dissolved 
on the 10th of July. 

The Morning Post denies the rumor that Lord Palmer- 
ston is about to retire from public life. 

The Great Eastern will probably sail from the Nore on 
the 5th of July, and from Valentia about the 10th of 
July. 

The London Times says that M. Eloin, the special envoy 
of the Emperor Maximilian, had arrived in Paris from 
Vienna, where, it is said, with the aid of King Leopold, 
he succeeded in prevailing on the Emperor of Austria 
to reinstate his brother Maximilian in all his agnatic 
rights, in the event of his returning to Austria, 








TOWN CCSSIP. 


Tue great topic of the past week has been 
the intensely warm weather, which has woefully inter- 
fered with that pale intellectuality of countenance so 
aped by the sentimental and the young. It has also 
been a perpetual though silent lecture on the porousness 
of the skin, affording evidence sufficient to convince all 
sceptics on that point. Apropos of porosity, the Chimney 
Corner has a very interesting paper on this very subject. 
An Irish philosopher of our acquaintance amusingly 
maintains that if the skin is porous one way, it must be 
porous the other, and that, consequently, it is easy to 
drown @ man by immersing him iu water, although not 
a drop goes into his mouth or nostrils. Without arguing, 
ip such warm weather,on such a subject, it is alleged 
that you can intoxicate a man by placing him in bath 
of liquor, more especially if the liquor be made warm, 
A slight elevation of spirits may therefore be induced by 
immersing the arm, &c. 

But we will languidly drop this subject, aud observe 
that the other topic has been, going out of town, not so 
much for the sake of health as for the sake of fashion, 
that inexorable goddess whose wheels are more re- 
morseless than those of Juggernaut, and whose wor- 
shipers are more blindly devoted to her than are those 
of the Indian destroyer. What but the bighest kind of 
religious enthusiasm can induce rational beings to aban- 
don all the comforts of an airy and commodious house 
in New York to cram themselves away in some of the 
hotels in fashionable resorts. 

It is all very well when you can have such a combination 
of luxuries as the Lelands present to us at Saratoga. 
There you have the finest cuisine, the choicest wines, 
the best society, the opera, and every other mundane 
enjoyment, to give existence that zest which is, par ex- 
cellence, life! 

What but the highest enthusiasm in the cause of ap- 
pearances can induce the Fipps to shut up their snug 
house in Fourteenth street, and live in the back of it for 
a month, binding their Biddy over by the most terrible 
of oaths, and the still more binding inducement of a 
douceur, to tell all their callers that “the family is 
at Sarytogy !”’ 

The great advantage of going out of town is, that it 
i@ubs a little of the rust off a man. It als> affords the 
younger members of the family some material for con- 
versation. We are, also, confidentially informed by a 
young lady, that it occasionally leads to a little flirting, 
and at rare intervals to one of those events called mar- 
riages, which an ancient author has defined to be that 
peculiar state of mental hallucination in which a young 
man rashly undertakes to pay the board ofa young lady. 

To descend to lower subjects, the most common gos-. 
sip among good housewives, is the little effect the fall in 
gold has upon the price of provisions. The necessaries 
of life are the same now, when gold is 141, as when it 
was 287! It is very easy for people to say let us all 
abstain from beef for one week, or frm butter for one 
week, and the price would fall. The impossibility is to 
get the beef-eaters and the butter-caters unanimous. 
The public are like certain nocturnal insects, of whom 
Jones declared there were so many, that if they had 
been unanimous they would have carried him down- 
stairs. 

Warm as the weather has been, it has not been too 
warm for a very pretty little military review of the 22d 
regiment by Gen. Batchelor, of Gov. Fenton’s staff. 
This affair came off at the armory in 14th street, and did 
infinite credit to all concerned, especially the fair spec- 
tators “‘ whose bright eyes rain influence and adjudge 
the prize.”” One of the fair ones sent forth from that 
rosy-lipped cannon, her mouth, this terrible shot, ‘‘ That 
women can put-down a rebellion sooner than men.” 
We presume it is on the principle of similia similibus, 
curantur, for all men know that women are the most 
rebellious of angels. 

After the review, the general was serenaded at the 
Metropolitan hotel, and made a few remarks. This 
compeling our military men to become orators, is going 
a little too far. It seems that in our profound, but jus- 
tifiable national egotism, considering what it has done, 
the amiable, but very gullible public, expect all our sol- 
diers to be Julius Cesars, and the result is that many of 
our generals are obliged to speak more than they have 
fought. Let them imitate Gen. Grant, or that estimable 
Senator, who, having to second a motion, said: “I say 
ditto to Senator Seward.”’ This might also be considered 
as giving a hint to Senator Seward that his speech had 
been long enough for both. 

Despite the warm weather there have been found 
several thousands of the salamander race to visit the 
theatres. 

Barnum’s, as usual, has been comparatively crowded, 
but not unpleasantly so, thanks to Nason’s Patent 
Ventilator, which dispenses 30,000 feet of pure cool air 
every minute. The drama of the week is “‘ Madelaine ; 
or, the Belle of the Faubourg.”” Barnum, like Wallack, 
understands management ; his company has been with 
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others hands; hence his dramas are well played, 
while the novelty of a star comes upon this 
well wea like a beantifu! fairy ship 

the wave. There ame two whales now on view and 
worth a visit. 


Mrs. Watkins has been eharming her old friends at 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—m —_ City, Montana, flour rose 
one day recently, from to $126 per 100 pounds. A 
number of miners, deeming it an imposition, formed a 
club, seized what they required, and paid for it at the 
rate of $25 per 100 pounds. 

—— Kirby Smith carries to Mexico, 
Natchez Cowrier, $1,600,000 in specie. With this sum he 
-— to be able to buy out the my ne hy 
and take his place as the Emperor Napoleon’s agent to 
extend nog influence of “ the great Latin race’’ on this 
continen 


—— The Secretary of State is issuing passports at the 
rate of 1,000 a menth—each of which costs an American 
$7 10, and the naturalized citizen $6 25. 


—— The hens in one portion of California are having 
ahord time. It is reported that at Vallejo, where there 
is @ government ground, and the firing of heavy 
guns common, eggs cannot be hatched. 

— Connecticut has furnished 54,468 men during 
the war. 

— Goldwin Smith an article with the remark 
that in the death of Mr. Lincoln “‘ America has gained 
one more ideal character, the most precious and inspir- 
ing of national possessions.”’ 


— A son of Dr. Breckinridge having returned from 
the rebel army, the old man asked him in his quaint 
way: ‘‘ My son, have you found out what you have been 
fighting for?’ ‘Yes, father, we have been trying to 
get the nigger into Kansas.” 


—— The Kansas City (Mo.) Jowrnal says that 
reigns uninterruptedly on the border. The bushwhack- 
ers have Fy up their infamous business; the roads 
are sefe for travel, and the farmers are restoring the 
waste places and putting in large crops. 


— A Springfield dispatch to the Chicago Republican 
says: ‘‘ Mrs, Lincoln has written a letter to the National 
Mcnument Association, notifying them that, unless the 
monument was erected over the President’s remains at 
Oak Ridge, and a deed given to her of the lot on which 
it was to be placed, she would accept a proposition for 
the removal of the remains to Washington.”” 


— The waterfall worn by the ladies is not without 
its uses. During a guerrilla robbery on the cars, in 
Missouri, a lady concealed her jewelry and $2,000 in 
money in her hair, and thus saved it to herself and hus- 
band, 


— The government undertaker at Nashville, since 
the federal occupation of that city, has buried 12,284 
federal soldiers and employés; also about 8,000 rebel 
soldiers and 10,000 refugees and cor trabands. 


—— The Raleigh Record says that in 1860 the popu- 
lation of North Carolina was 631,498 whites, 30,097 free 
colored persons and 331,061 slaves, and that in 20 of the 
68 counties the free blacks and the siaves outnumbered 
the whites, and that if negro suffrage is allowed, 54 
colored inembers may be elected to the legislature, 


— The estate of our late President Lincoln is offi- 
cially returned by Judge Davis, his friend and executor, 
as of the value of $75,000, 


— Bishop Andrews, of the M. E. Church, South, 
has issued an address in which he counsels submission 
and a peaceful acquiescence in the new order of things. 


— The President is resolved on cutting down ex- 
penses to the lowest point. Me is known to favor re- 
trenchment as a means for returning to specie payment, 
which he will recommend to Congress. It is i 
that the army will be reduced to 100,000 men by the 
new year, 


— June 17th, Edmund Ruffin, who achieved an un- ¢ 


enviable notoriety by firing the first gun gun at Fort 
Sumter, committed suicide at his residence, near Mat- 
toax depot on the Richmond and Danville railroad. He 
retired to his chamber at an early hour in the morning, 
and taking a seat in a chair, took a gun, loaded with shot 
and slugs, and placing the muzzle to his mouth, dis- 
charged the piece by pushing the trigger with a stick. 
The upper portion of bis head was entirely blown off. 
In a diary of hia was found a memorardum stating that 
he could never live under the United States govern- 
ment, and took death in preference. In the same me- 
morandum he said he would bive committed the deed 
on the 9th of April (the day Gen. Lee surrendered) but 
was prevented by the presence of visitors in his house. 


— Havana advices of June 17th announce the arrival 
in that city of Gon. Breckinridge, Col, Taylor, Capt. 
Wilson (aid-de-camp to Jeff. Davis), and Gen. oa 
The party is understood to have escaped from the Florida 
coast in an open boat. They landed at Cardenas, whence 
Breckinridge was cent to Havana in charge of a Spanish 
officer. He was treated with great attention by the 
authorities, 

— The Court of Appeals has declared that the new 
Fire law is constitutional, consequentiy the volunteer 
companies are to be disbanded. The recent riot at 
Flushing was a proof of the necessity of the change nOdw 
about be carried into effect, 


— Ford’s Theatre, at Washington, the scene of 
President Lincolu’s murder, has been sold to the Yonng 
Men’s Christian Association for $100,000. 

— The Chronicle and Sentinel of Augusta, Ga., an- 
nounces that if any of their subscribers prefer to pay 
for their paper and advertising in produce instead of 
cash, they sre willing on these terms: bacon, 12 cents a 
pound; eggs, 16 cents a dozen; chickens, 25 cente each; 
flour, 5 cents a pound, 

— On Tuesday, June 20th,,there was a very severe 
riot at Flushing, on the occasion of some rival tire com- 

es testing their engines. It is said that several were 
ed, and over 40 wounded, 

— An exchange says: “‘ There was quite a gathering 
of pretty girls on ‘Thursday, June 8th, at North Adams. 
It was at the wedding of Miss Haffie M. Hodge to Mr. 
Robert Clark. The bridesmaid was Miss Hattie M. 
Wilbur—one pf the belles of the place. After the cere- 
mony, @ reception was given in honor of the happy 
couple, by Mrs. N. Hodge, who was assisted by ler 
charming daughier Julia. 

— A flock of butterflies, four miles iong, lately made 
its appearance in California. 

—— Idaho city, Idaho territory, was destroyed by 
fire, 18th of May. It was the work of incendiaries. 
The damage is over a million of dollars. 

—— On Sept. 19th, 1864, the body of a Union soldier 
was buried in the cemetery at Andersonville ; it was 
numbered 10,000—a convincing proof of the barbarous 
treatment our men received. 

— Chirese emigrants are flocking to Idaho. 

— Chief Justice Chase has been well reecived 
everywhere South. In New Orleans he addressed an 
army ef negro children, and told them that it rested 
with them to show that they were worthy of freedom. 

— Goldsborough’s Meditterranean squadron will 
be away for two years. 

— The military cemetery at Port Royal contains 
the graves of 18,000 Unieu seidiers. 

— The seventeen year loenuste are devouring every- 
thing that is green, in some parts of New York. 

— The largest Indian tribe now in the country is 


the — mumbers about 19,000, including 
women and 


—— Idaho does not seem to be much given to obey 
the lew. The governor ha ordered the removal 


—— On the 3th of June Gov. -Pierpoint’s 

was received by the Virginia legislature si‘ in Pich- 
mond. It of subjects, the portant 
passage being, “ negro sla % neither 
you nor I have any control ‘over that matter. it will, of 
course, not be « subject of your e 
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man, of Breed etrech Wes teer on and Brooktyn, bas 
ew , 
disappeared, taking with bim a large amount of sacmey” 


—— The new Fire Department Commissioners essi- 
mate that $750,000 will be required for next year. 


— Charles H. Walters, who was to have been execu 
in the Tombs, on the 23d of June, ne eee 
— has been respited by Governor Fenton for two 


—— A Richmond paper of Wedriesday has the follow- 
ing: ‘We had the pleasure, yesterday, of 4 visit from 
Major Wilmer McLean, the owner of a farm known as 


owner of the mansion at , oy Court-house, in 
which the surrender of the ous and heroic army of 
Northern Virginia was signed.” 


——A dispatch from New Westminster, the capital 
of British Columbia, says that the work of ctstaning 
the wires of the Russian telegraph has commenced in 
that city, There will soon be telegraphic communica- 
tion with the mining camps of Cariboo and the interme- 


—— The navy department has received information 
of the formal surrender of Galveston, Texas, on the 6th 
inst., and its actual occupation on the 8th. The other 

rts of Texas were also included in the surrender. 

‘he } een of Brownsville by Union forces is con- 


Perso «—The body of Colonel Charles Townsend 
Was recently buried in Newburg church, his body having 
just been recovered from the south, He was only 23 
when he fell bravely leading his men. 


—— Guizot, while walking in the dark from one room 
to another in his house, lately, fell, and has injured his 
head severely. 

—— The Philadelphia Press says that th 
writers in the Londen Standard oa Mormag Heals = 
a Dr. McGinpis, three Irish rebels, two Scotch parsons, 
and some other equally disreputable specimens of 
penandingdom, 


—— Richard Yeadon, the South Carolinian, who offered 


a reward of $10,000 for Butler’s head, is living in abject 
poverty at Aiken, He has taken the oath of ios. 


—— Mr. Lundy has arrived at Halifax, en route for 
Heart’s Content, Newfoundland, to get all ready at that 
point for the landing of the cable, 


—— Generals Butler, Heintzelman and Banks, 
resigned theiy commissions in the army, aor 


—— Gerferal Rosseau has received the nomination f 
United States Senator tor Kentucky from a sumber of 
most respectable citizens of that state, many of them 
being members of the legislature. 


—— General Sickles is on his way home from Bogota. 


Pe “oy ay published a notifi- 
on in the New York Herald, begging th - 
hunters will spare him, i emmerretge os 


—— Junius Brutus Booth, who was arrested in conse- 
quence of a letter of his to Wilkes Booth, has been 
honorably released from custody. 


Obituary.—Sir Joseph Paxton, the famous archi- 
tect of the first London Crystal Palace, now removed 
to Sydenham, died lately in London. He was born in 
1803, and was head gardener to the Duke of Devonshire, © 
whose conservatories he built. His success in this line 
Pied him to send in s design for the great International 

fair. It was accepted, and he became rich and famous, 

—— Mrs. W. H. Seward, wife of Secre 
died on the 21st of June, at Washington, —— | at 
mene Sa of the Hon. Elijah Miller, of Cayuga county, 

ew Yor 


—— Rear-Admiral Samuel Francis Dupont died at the 
Lapierre House, Philadelphia, on the 23d of June. He 
was born at Bergen, N. J., on the 27th of Sept., 1803, 
and entered the navy in 1815. In 1836 Lieut. Dupont 
was in command of the Warren, and on the West India 
station. In 1845 he was made a commander, and ordered 
to the Pacific in the frigate Congreas. In February, 
1848, he distinguished himself at San José, in the 
Mexican war ; in 1856 he'was made full captain ; in 1857, 
in the Minnesota, he conveyed Mr. Reed, our minister, 
to China ; in 1861 he was appointed to the command of 
the an wai A by a in be me he was placed in 
command o: e Sou tic blockading squadron 
and captured Port Royal ; in 1862 he took Sumentien, 
Fa. ; in 1863 he commanded our ficet in the battle in 
Charleston harbor. Oompelled by ill health to be re- 
lieved from his command, he was succeeded by Admiral 
Dahlgren, Since then, Admiral Dupont has been out pf 
active service. 


—— Hon. W. Wilkiris died at Pomewood Station, Pa., 
on the 23d of June, aged 86. He was U. S. senator in 
1831-34 ; minister to Russia in 1834 ; in 1844 Secretary 
of War, when Calhoun was Secr of State. He was 
on board the Princeton when the Peacemaker cannon 
exploded, and Secretary Usher was killed and Benton 
wounded. He had also been Judge of the United States . 
District Court for Western Pennsylvania, 


—— Intelligence has been received of the death of 
Governor J. D. Doty, of Utah territory. 


Foreign.—A new magazine, called the Argosy, is 
announced in London. Mr. Charles Reade, Miss Muloch, 
and the Zemple Bar writers are among its contributors. 


—— The total proceeds of the late Duke Morny’s 
picture gallery amounted to $335,000, 

-——— The Paris correspondent of the London Times 
announces that Prince Napoleon Jerome has become 
penitent, and that the emperor is expected to pardon 
him, on condition of never doing so again. 


—— Le Journal de Nice publishes the following rather 
cool request : ‘The person on whom the sentry fired 
last night is requested to call at the Prefect of Police, 
and explain his conduct.” 


— The heir apparent to the Shah of Persia is about 
to visit all the capitals of Europe, commencing at St, 
Petersburg. 

—— An abolition society has been started in Spain. 
Its plan is to be gradual, not immediate, They intend 
to publish an anti-slavery paper, to be called The Spanish 
Abolitionist. 

—— An English missionary was recently devoured by 
some of his discontented parishioners in New Zealand 


—— Over 5,000 photogra of Booth have been sold 
by one firm in London, > 








Pynotrcunics.—As the glorious Fourth will 
undoubtedly be celebrated this year with more than 
usual enthusiasm, it is well to know that Edge’s Pre. 
mium Fireworks can be purchased at 424 Broadway. 


Sones ror Aut Sxasons.--We have received 
a very beautiful little book, illustrated, published b 
Tickyor & Fields, Boston, entitled “Songs for All Sew 


Turmx not that the time devoted to pastime 
is unproductive of good results; for, if well chosen, ii 
proves a medium for exercising imaginative powers, di 
verting the mind, and often conveying deeper impres 
sions of morality than a sound chapter of reading os 





of the capital to another town, offended 
drove him away. : 


such subjects would de, 
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the act by saying he was near-sighted, and 


thought it was his wife! 
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GROUNDS OF THE UNION HOTEL, SARATOGA, N. ¥., SHOWING THE NEW OPERA-HOUSE, DATH-HOUSES, ETO,—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MK. ALBERT BFRGHAUS, 


FOR THE NATION’S BIRTHDAY. 


July 4th, 1865. 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 
Wrru roar of guns, and clang of bells, 
And banners thrown to kiss the air, 


With music from a thousand hills 
And every crowded thoroughfare ; 
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With hearts that chant the jubilee, 
Alight with freedom's holy ray, 

We sing the anthem of the free, 
And usher in our natal day. 


We hear the cannon’s thund’rous roar, 
As from some Southern battle plain ; 
Thank God! our battle days are o’er, 
We hope to never come again. 
We lift our eyes toward the sky 
And see the flag our father’s gave, 
And think how sweet 'twould be to die 
Where’er its grand old folds could wave. 


We think of all—the night of war, 

Our flag’s disgrace, our nation’s pa‘n, 
And look toward the Union star, 

Whose light shall not be dimmed again. 
And through the pulses of our souls, 

We feel a thankful, grateful joy ; 
But ah! a shadow backward rolls, 

Our gladness has a dark alloy. 


Where are the heroes, true and tried, 
Who went to freedom’s battle forth ? 
Hark to the answer—they have died 
As die the heroes of the north ; 
Some on the blood-red battle plain, 
Where cannons rang their funeral knell, 
And some with sickness’ lingering pain, 





Have bid the world and life farewell. 


And they are heroes—every one— 
No matter where their graves are made ; 
The warfare of their life is done ; 
Where’er a soldier’s form is laid, 
The springs, through coming peaceful years, 
Shall bend to kiss the sacred sod— 
The skies shall drop their tender’st tears, 
O’er those who died for right and God. 


4 Ah! many a heart will ache to-day, 


And many an eye grow dim with tears, 
As down the future’s lonesome way 
They look upon the shadowed years. 
Oh! weeping mothers of the North, 
Oh! wives who miss your husband's kiss, 
’Twas God who called your loved ones forth ; 
Look up and see His hand in this. 


“po YOU THINK HE IS DYING.’ 








Fling out thy folds to greet the sky, 

Oh! grandest flag the world e’er knew, 
For thee the nation’s heroes die, 

For thee have died the tried and true. 
The blot that dimmed thy hues, is gone ; 

From out the red baptismal flood 
Arise, néw-born, ot freedom’s dawn, 

Thy stain is washed away in: bl0od. 





THE PRAIRIE GIRLS’ DUEL. 


BY MRS. LILLIE DEVEREAUX UMPSTEAD. 


Our on the prairies, almost west of sundown, 
was a little settlement. Far around it, stretched 
miles and miles of wild country, primeval forests, 
unexplored hills and vast plains, seemingly bound-, 


















less as the ocean, and quite astrackless. It stood 
nearly under the shadow of the Rocky Mountains. 
a last outpost of civilization between the Missouri 
and the Pacific. * 

Life in this frontier village was not the effemi- 
nate existence of an eastern city, where every 
pleasure is enervating, and the only excitement 
that of money-making, but a stirring episode, in 
which each day was crowded with incident, while 
the constant presence of danger lent a zest to any 





THE DUEL. 


amusement, and a wild delight to the pursuit ot 
the hunt or the chase. Here any man’s house 
was built, not for display but for safety, so that 
each one was a little citadel well stored with arms, 
for here various terrors constantly threatened the 
settlers. The red Indians, whose land they inhab- 
ited, might at any time attack them, to seek, in a 
frightful massacre, revenge for their forefathers’ 
wrongs ; from the mountains, prowling bears 
watched for the lives of any who strayed far and 
alone, and all uight the long howl of the wolves 
warned them of the perpetual vicinity of a deadly 
foe. 

In such a community, where men and women 
alike were inured to hardships, and accustomed 


| to danger, the young girls were more hardy than 
| most young men at the east. 
| the delicate belles with fair complexions and deli- 
| cate hands, to whom every exertion is a weariness 


Here were none of 


and labor an impossibility, but a race of stalwart 
damsels, broad-shouldered and firmly knit in 
frame, with eyes as bright as a mountain eagle’s, 
skins that were bronzed with sun and wind, and 
hands that could manage a rifle better than a 
parasol. 

Among those who most excelled in ali employ- 
ments which we should call masculine, were the 
two rival belles of Rocktown, as this village was 
called. Aurora Field was the only child of a 
widowed mother ; her father had died very soon 
after he brought his young wife to this western 
settlement, and for many years Mrs. Field had 
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tage spreading an 

the deer she had shot, and the packet of furs she 
sold to the traders every » were most of 
them the spoils of her dexterity and ingenuity. 


and supple-sinewed.” Her face was very hand- 
for under the brown skin the rich blood 


nature and quick intelligence, and her chestnut 
hair hung in thick, clustering curls, that had never 
known hairpin or tucking comb, but were kept 
trimmed for neatness and convenience, so that 


they adorned her well-shaped head like a dark 
woronet. 


Julia Dalton, the rival queon, was the daughter 
of the wealthiest settler in Rocktown. With her 
no necessity had urged to learn the use of a rifle 
or how to manage a restive horse, but the mere 
desire for superioriy, which in her ambitious 
spirit made it hard to endure a rival or acknow- 
ledge a defeat. She was the darling of her father’s 
heart, and he had taken great pains to teach her 
to excel in all the hardy sports of the village, so 
that at twenty she could fire a better shot, ride a 
wilder horse, and pull a better oar on the turbid 
river, than any other girl in Rocktown but Aurora 
Field ; here she was forced to own an eqnal and in 
some respecte a superior. Never yet had Julia 
outdone Aurora in any contest ; many times, when 
pitted against each other, their success had been 
alike, but more than once Aurora had come out 
the victor, and this Julia could not forgive. Grad- 
ually she grew to hate with a desperate dislike 
this girl who, in the midst of her triumphs, was 
always so amiable, sending back a langhing reply 
to every annoying word, and generally offering to 
share the fruits of her prowess with her defeated 
antagonist. Julia knew, too, that Aurora was 
more of a favorite than she; her frank manners, 
and the dimpled smile that was always looming 
around her pretty mouth and displaying her white 
teeth, made her more popular than Julia’s more 
reserved address, And yet, perhaps, Julia was, 
strictly speaking, the handsomer of the two. She 
was an inch taller than Aurora, and her figure was 
more slender, but none the less well proportioned. 
Her face was a faultless oval, with features more 
regularly harmonious than Aurora could boast ; 
her complexion was dark, not from exposure but 
a clear olive naturally ; her hair, as black as night, 
was coiled around her head in lustrous masses, 
and her large black eyes were magnificent in 
sombre color and length of shading lash. 

There was oue point in which Julia was incon- 
testably superior to Aurora, and that was, in edu- 
cation. She had been away from home for two 
years at a boarding-schoo), and had acquired a 
fair average education, while Aurora’s literary ac- 
complishments amounted to nothing more than 
knowing how to read, and being able to keep her 
accounts, But at this sort of attainment Aurora 
only laughed; she cared little enough for what 
she called such nonsense, and was quite content 
that Julia should know more of history, or geo- 
graphy, than she did, provided she could beat 
her at riding or rowing, and at sharpshooting. 

Of course the two girls had each of them suitors 
enough. Aurora’s frank manner and merry laugh 
made desperate work with the hearts of half-a- 
dozen young meén, and Julia’s extraordinary 
beauty, joined to her so-called wealth, brought 
her some of the best offers that Rocktown or even 
some of the nearest frontier towns could boast. 
Thus far neither young lady seemed to have been 
in the least impressed by any of her admirers. 
It is true that Aurora gave some encouragement 
to the devotions of Hugh Wallace, the most daring 
young hunter in Rocktown, but thus far he had 
been unable to win from her an assurance that his 
hopes would one day be crowned with success. 
And yet it seemed strange that Aurora could re- 
sist him. He was a very handsome young fellow, 
with fearless gray eyes, and thick, curling, dark 
hair and beard, standing a clear six fect three in 
his stockings, stalwart and finely proportioned in 
figure. But up to thie time Aurora had only 
laughed at him when he had urged her to promise 
to be his wife, and told him that she liked her in- 
dependence too well, to give it up for any man. 

And now, having introduced my dramatis per- 
sone, I will proceed to relate my story, always 
premising that these prairie girls are not to be 
judged by the standard we should apply to our 
city ladies, 

One day Aurora and Julia had a famous race on 
the prairie. Of late the dislike between them had 
grown so great that they rarely met where they 
could avoid each other, and this enmity sprang 
ap, it must be confessed, principally from Julia. 
Aurora knew she did not like her, but she would 
not have cared much for this, had it not been that 
she found Julia’s manner gradually growing so 
disagreeable that, in self-defence, she thought it 
best to keep out of her way. But this afternoon 
accident brought about a meeting. Aurora had 
been out for a day of grouse-shooting on the prai- 


* ries, when just after she had remounted her horse 


to ride home, she encountered Julia. Aurora 
looked the huntsman in dress and equipment. 
She wore a short dress of dark green cloth, and 
fil oray tronsers. her ordinary costume being in 





this style, for in Rocktown bloomers were the rule 
and not the exception, and long skirts would have 
been absurd in the sort of life she lead. She had 
feet, and heavy 
geuntiets on her fine-knit hands ; on her head she 
wore a round cap that suited admirably her pretty 


of game in front of her, her 
pouch in her belt, and her rifle slung et her back, 
looked a veritable young Nimrod. 

Julia’s dress was much more in accordance with 
our rules of propriety ; it was a well made black 
habit, with long skirts, a rolling hat adorned with 
black feathers, and quite a stylish standing collar 
and blue cravat. She was monnted on the hand- 
somest bay horse in her father’s stables. 

Aurora was trotting down the road towards 
Rocktown, whistling merrily, when she encounter- 
ed her rival. 

“ Good afternoon, Julia,” she cried, with a little 
friendly nod. 

Julia responded with a cold bow, and then, as 
their way lay in the same direction for a little, she 
added pleasantly : 

“Nice afternoon for a ride, ish’t it?” 

** Yes,” replied Julia, ‘ But your horse is pretty 
well used-up by a day’s work I suppose.” 

“Not a bit of it fresh as a lark; he’s been tied 
up pretty much all day, while I’ve been) walking 
the prairies for grouse.” 

**T heard the other day that you said your mus- 
tang could beat the best horse I owned.” 

**So I did,” replied Aurora, with a litile allow- 
ance of course, 

** Well, I believe this is about as good a horse 
as I have—are you afraid to try ?” 

“No, Julia Dalton, you know I’m not afraid of 
anything,” returned Aurora, with her eyes flash- 
ing; “although my pony isn’t near the size of 
your horse, I believe he has better pluck, and will 
beat yours all to pieces.” 

** We'll seo,” said Julia, with her teeth set, 
“Tt’s five miles from here to the river, let’s see 
who'll be there first.” 

** Agreed!” And without more words the two 
girls turned their horses, and started like the 
wind down the road; Julia had a little the advan- 
tage at first, Aurora having turned a second er so 
after her, but as they dashed down the prairie 
path she urged on her little mustang with so 
much enthusiasm, that she soon regained the 
distange and was neck and neck with her an- 
tagonist ; for some distance the girls rode on 
thus, both running their horses, never looking 
at each other, but with glittering eyes and set 
faces, flying along like two rival nymphs of Diana. 
But the contest was an unequal one. Julia’s 
horse had a much longer stride than the mustang, 
and all his quickness of motion barely enabled 
him to keep up with him ;-he could not gain one 
foot. Aurora began to have a misgiving that all 
her own and the pony’s “ pluck” might not save 
her from defeat before the end of the five miles, 
when, as they dashed past a little clump of trees 
that rose like an island in the prairie, her ear 
caught what seemed to be a faint groan. 

Instantly she slackened rein; careless of the 
result of the race, she bent all her faculties to 
listen. Yes, that was surely a human groan, and 
she drew up her pony to a halt. Julia, for a 
moment, thought she had merely fallen back 
defeated, but in an instant glancing around she 
sgw what had happened. 

** Ah, ha!” she laughed. 
you are beat!’ 

**No, indeed! cried Aurora, impatiently, ** but 
don’t you hear? there is some one groaning 
here.” 

Julia instantly rode back to the copse where 
Aurora had paused, forgetting her enmity. She 
was off her horse almost as soon as Aurora, and 
the two entered the bushes together. Both had, 
for the moment, laid aside all dislike, and were 
united in the cause of humanity. 

A little, search and following the sound of the 
groans, they soon came to the sufferer. It was a 
man lying on the ground, apparently insensible. 
He was young and handsome ; both the girls saw 
that at a glance. LHe had clear-cut, regular 
features, fair hair and moustache, and his face 
was pale, not merely from loss of blood, but from 
the delicacy of a city life. . 

“Poor fellow !” said Aurora, as she dropped 
on her knees beside him; “ his jacket is all 
stained with blood ; he must have been shot.” 

**Do you think he is dying ?” 

“Not yet, I hope; but we must stop this bleed- 
ing ;” and Aurora tore open his coat, and even his 
shirt, with hands that did not falter in the work of 
humenity from any false delicacy. 

Julia colored a little as her companion exposed 
the white chest; bunt for all that she helped to 
staunch the hemmorrhage with her handkerchief 
as well as was possible. ” 

That will do better,” said Aurora, as she 
drew back the coat; “it’s rough doctoring, but 
it’s better than none. What a delicate fellow he 
is! Look at his hands, why they are whiter even 
than yours, Julia!” 

Julia smiled at the compliment. 

* And now what’s to be done next?” 

**We must put him on my horse and carry him 
home.” 

** Why your horse ?” asked Julia, jealously. 

** Because he is lower than yours, and he can 
get on better.” 

But just at this moment the young man opened 
a pair of fine blue eyes, and gazed with astonish- 
ment on his two preservers. 

“ Water!” he gasped ; “‘ for Ged’s sake give me 
some water!” 

“Water!” repeated Julia, in dismay. ‘“‘ What 
shall we do? there is none nearer than the river 
or the village.” 

** Yes there is,” said Aurora.” Do yon suppose 
I go out on a long day's hunt without water!” 
and as she spoke she drew out a pocket flask. and 


**You have stopped ; 





raising the g man’s head on her knee, gave 
him a draught of what truth compels me to state 
was indeed water, but well tempered with whisky. 

It seemed to revive him wonderfully ; he spoke 
quite strongly this time. 

“ Thank you,” he said, “thank you; you have 
saved my life.” 

A slight frown contracted Julia’s brow, as she 
saw that he looked up only at the pretty face bend- 
ing over him ; but Aurora hastened to say : 

“You must thank us both for that, if you 
thank either.” 

Then the stranger looked at Julia, and this 
time there was so much admiration in his blue 
eyes that she colored again. 

‘And now you must let us take you home?” 
Aurors added. 

“Yes, I shall be most grateful for your help, 
for I fear I can hardly go on alone yet. I was 
shot by an Indian,” he explained. ‘In the fight 
the other day, and in the confusion, I crawled in 
here to save myself from scalping. It was an 
awful scene,” and he closed his eyes, as if to shut 
out the horror. “There has been a frightful 
massacre ; I believe I am the only survivor of the 


mail party to Rocktown.” 


“Great heavens!” exclaimed Aurora, chat is 
heavy news indeed |” r 

Ques two more questions on a theme of so 
much interest, and then the two girls addressed 
themselves to the task of removing the young 
stranger. He was able to walk with their help, 
though very slowly and feebly, and by their joint 
efforts was placed on Aurora’s pony. She walked 
beside it, supporting him on one side while Julia 
gave him what help she could on the other. 
Thus going on slowly, a discussion soon arose as 
to where he should be taken; each of the girls 
offered her house as his asylum, but he set the 
matter at rest by saying, with many thanks; 

**No, you must take me to Dr. Nichol’s ; he is 
an old friend of mine, and I was on my way to see 
him when this happened. ‘“‘ My name is Charlie 
Walton,” he went on, “I live in New York, but 
my health has not been good, of late, and I was 
sent off to try a journey across the plains. On 
my way I thought I would visit my old friend 
Nichol, and see how he liked frontier life; so I 
joined the mail party to Rocktown, and thus came 
near loging my life.” 

Perhaps both the girls were disappointed by 
this decision; however, each one was glad to think 
her rival would not have possession of the hand- 
some stranger. And so, after conveying Charlie to 
the little house of the only physician in Rock- 
town, and seeing him warmly received they bade 
him good-by, and with more than usual cordiality 
parted from each other, to return to their diffe- 
rent houses. 

Charlie’s wound proved to be not at all severe, 
and under his friend’s skillful nursing he rapidly 
recovered. Indeed Dr. Nichol found it, on the 
whole, to have been rather beneficial than other- 
wise, this shot in the chest, as it turned out to be 
a cure, though somewhat severe yet quite effec- 
tual, for whatever pulmonary weakness he had 
before suffered from. So that in a few weeks 
Charlie was about the villago, feeling better than 
he had in many long months before, with his 
cheeks lighted with a delicate rose tint of health, 
his fair hair and moustache carefully dressed, 
and altogether so handsome and stylish in ap- 
pearance that he was the wonder and admiration 
of all the young girls in the town. He was good 
friends with them all, too, but his devotions were 
psid only to those two who had first saved him. 

And here every one was puzzled, his attentions 
were so equally divided. If he walked about town 
one day with Julia, he was off rowing the boat 
with Aurora. If he rode out one afternoon beside 
Julia on her handsome bay horse, he was away 
the next morning grouse-shooting with Aurora. 
No one could tell which one he preferred, not 
even the girls themselves, not even Charlie him- 
self, to tell the truth. He liked them both 
amazingly, there was something irresistibly fasci- 
nating to him in Aurora’s frank manner, her 
ringing laugh, and perfectly unconventional style 
of proceeding, to see this young girl trusting 
herself fearlessly with him on all sorts of distant 
expeditions as unconscious of the possible danger 
as she was careless of the terror of prowling 
beast or lurking Indian. To watch her as in her 
rowing costume she pulled at the oar, her loose 
shirt with its rolling collar displaying admirably 
her well rounded form, her’ face flushed with 
exercise, and her eyes sparkling with animation— 
to mark the unstudied grace of her attitudes as 
she brought the rifle to her shoulder, and to note 
the unerring precision of her aim—all this was 
very charming to a man of the world, accustomed 
to the well trained manners and artificial attrac- 
tions of city women. 

But, then, with Julia there was perhaps even a 
more dangerous amusement ; this girl was as un- 
affected as her rival, but she had much more idea 
of the rules of society, and to see her cheek 
flush at the flattering words that only made 
Aurora laugh, and to watch the deep lustre of 
those splendid black eyes grow humid at his 
approach—a delight not quite so harmless as the 
innocent flirtation with Aurora. 

But although all this was very nice for Charlie, 
it was likely, at any time, to prove anything but a 
harmless sport to the girls. Julia was desperately 
and hopelessly in love with him almost from the 
first moment of their m@eting, and Aurora liked 
well enough to encourage very decidedly his 
attentions. If Julia had disliked Aurora before, 
that feeling was deepened now to a terrible 
hatred as she saw her a rival in this man’s regard. 
She was jealous—blindly, bitterly jealous—and 
counted the hours when Charlie was with Aurora— 
every second an age of pain. There was still 
another person who was miserable about this 
time, and that was Hugh Wallace. He detested 
thighandsome young New Yorker, who had come 
there and absorbed so much of the time of the 
woman he loved. It is truce Aurora was always 
kind, and seemed glad as ever to see him, but 





then all knew he had not the polish and grace of 
this city strangez, and he feared desperately that 
her heart would be wiled away from him by his 
fascinating manners. 

Thus matters stood when a grand picnic and 
shooting match came off near Rocktown. Charlio 
Walton was the principle mover in this affair. He 
was such ap.universal favorite that it was not 
very hard for itm to induce young people to join 
him in a day of frolic; he wanted to see some- 
thing of the far-famed skill of the men at rifie- 
shooting, and it was agreed to make this a great 
day, which should begin with a picnic, be con- 
tinued by a shooting match, and end with a dance 
in the evening. 

The spot selected for the excursion was a lovely 
glen, distant only about half a mile from the vil- 
lage, as it was not safe for the male population to 
absent itself simultaneously at any great distance. 
This place was so near home that its visitors could 
easily be informed if any danger threatened their 
deserted houses. The day chosen proved a lovely 
one. A clear September morning ushered in long 
bright beams of warm sunshine and cloudlegq 
skies. 

The collation, which came off at noon, was 
entirely successful; it was partaken of with im- 
mense glee, by many groups of young people loung- 
ing among the rocks, and using stones for tables, 
and oftentimes leaves for plates. Among these 
Charlie was gayest of the gay, flying from one 
place to another, carrying laughter and mirth with 
him wherever he appeared. He fluttered about, 
like a handsome butterfly, from flower to flower, 
and there was scarcely a girl’s cheek there but 
what glowed with a deeper flush at his approach ; 
but withal his manner was so frank that their cava- 
liers—none of them objected to his gay compli- 
ments, 

Julia had that morning achieved a great triumph, 
for Charlie had come with her. Yes, he was her 
escort, and she had flattered herself that she should 
have him with her all day ; but in this she was griev- 
ously mistaken, for, as we have seen, as soon as he 
had reached the scene of the picnic, his restless 
spirit seemed to possess him, and he went wander- 
ing away from one to another, often deserting Julia 
for a long time together. She sat watching him, 
with pale face and glittering eyes, as, after passing 
from one to the other, he flung himself down at 
last beside Aurora, There she saw his handsome 
face turned towards her lovely rival with most 
earnest admiration; she noticed how she bent 
down to whisper in his ear, and even heard their 
merry laughter come ringing across the glen to 
her—utterly alone and wretched. 

It was very wrong for Aurora to be flirting thus 
openly, for she had come over this morning with 
Hugh Wallace, and the poor fellow was leaning 
against a tree just back of her, quite as wretched 
as Julia, while he, too, watched, with jealous eyes 
the progress of that conversation. It lasted some 
time, half an hour perhaps, long enough to make 
Julia half crazy with hatred, and then it was broken 
up by the signal for the beginning of the shooting 
match. 

‘J must leave you now, Aurora; you know I 
came with Julia,” said Charlie, as he started up. 

‘Yes, and I came with Hugh,” replied Aurora ; 
and added, a little maliciously, “‘poor Julia has 
been forlorn enough while you have been away.” 

‘“‘Has she? Well, then, I must do my best to 
console her.” 

As Charlie ran off Aurora turned to Hugh. He 
met her with such a wretched expression on his 
face that she was deeply touched, 

“‘Oh, Hugh, you don’t mind my talking to 
Charlie, do you?” 

“*T don’t know, Aurora, whether I ought to or 
not; but you know how much I love you, and you 
may guess how little I like to see you seem to pre- 
fer anyone.” 

Aurora frowned slightly at the ardent tone of 
the last words. 

Charlie Walton and I are good friends, that’s 
all; but mind, Hugh Wallace, I don’t give you the 
right to ask any questions at all.” 

**T know it, Aurora,” sighed Hugh. ‘‘ You know 
that I love you with ail my heart, yet you will not 
say that you cere for me at all.” 

Aurora laughed as she took his arm, and the 
glance of her merry eyes was kind enough to con- 
sole Hugh very considerably for any melancholy 
he might have felt. 

Meantime, when Charlie rejoined Julia, the look 
of utter misery went to his heart; he saw and 
read this girl’s secret, and while yet half irresolute 
he could not help whispering low in her ear all 
sorts of tender words, that brought the color back 
to her cheeks, and the light to her eyes, long before 
they reached the village green, where the shooting 
match was to come off. Here Hugh Wallace had 
everthing his own way ; he carried off every prize 
with ease, and brought them to Aurora, who was 
flushed with delight at his victory, and welcomed 
him with hearty enthusiasm, that proved her deep 
interest in his success. 

After these sports were over, the young girls 
had their trial of skill. This was the part of the 
day upon which Charlie had especially counted, 
and here again he was off. He left his place at 
Julia’s side, with a hasty apology, to stand beside 
each one of the fair competitors, with a cheering 
word and gay smile. The prize which he offered 
was his own watch and chain, a very elegant affair, 
so elaborately wrought as to be more suitable for 
a lady’s wear than a man’s. He had bought it in 
a caprice, and was now heartily glad that he had 
it to offer to the contending damsels. 

It was surprising what good shots they nearly 
all were—these young amazons of the west. One 
after another they stepped out, and, with excellent 
aim, sent the balls always into the target, and 
generally close to the bull’s eye. They had all 
tried their luck but Julia and Aurora, who, with 
the easy assurance of victory, chose to be last. 
Julia was a little nervous as she advanced. It was 
Charlie who loaded her rifle for her, and he was 
by her side, whispering, in his sweetest tones: 

“*For my sake, Julia, you must be sure to win.” 
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But that eloquent lock, those earnest words, 
were not calculated to steady her nerves, and when 
she raised her rifle to her shoulder her hand trem- 
bled and her shots were all three of them unusually 
bad. She turned away her face, dark with morti- 
fication and rage, as she heard Charlie’s voice 


exclaiming : 

**Oh, horrible, horrible! Why no use to try to 
look for those shots !” 

She ran alone to her seat and sat down, with s 
heart full of anger and hatred for the laughing 
girl who had taken her place. Hugh Wallace had 
loaded Aurora’s rifle and stood by her side, but 
Charlie was lingering near her. Just as she took 
her place, he stepped close to her with some low 
words, but she stopped him by turning upon him 
her clear eyes, and saying, in a very audible tone: 

‘Stand back, Charlie Walton. I don’t mean 
you to come here and upset my aim with some of 
your nonsensical flattery, as you did Julia Dalton’s 

now.” 

Julia ground her teeth with rage at the words 
and started to her teet. Just then Aurora lifted 
her rifle, and with the coolness of a practised shot 
adjusted the aim, and sent a ball right through 
the bull’s-eye. A shout proclaimed her victory, 
and Julia, with glittering eyes and white face, drew 
a little nearer. Charlie was loud in his congratu- 
lations ; Julia could hear every word of his eager 
praise. Aurora only laughed, while Hugh’s deep 
eyes glowed with an earnest pleasure that ought 
to have been better than all Charlie’s extravagant 
expressions. 

Again Aurora took her reloaded rifle, and again 
the ball flew straight tothe mark. Julia was exci- 
ted beyond bearing by this and Charlie’s absorbed 
delight in her success. For the third and last time 
Aurora raised her rifle, but just as she had ad- 
justed the aim and had her finger on the trigger, 
Julia uttered her name in a quick, hoarse voice: 

* Aurora!” 

Any nerves less calmly steady than Aurora’s 
would have been upset. Had her finger on the 
delicate trigger trembled in the least, the ball 
would have flown aside of the mark ; but it did not, 
for Aurora had nerves of steel and a will of iron, 
and she slowly dropped the rifle and turned a 
resolute face, with two angry eyes, on the culprit. 

“Stand back, Julia Dalton,” she said; “you 
have no bysiness here.” 

“IT shall stand where I please,” retorted Julia, 
with pallid lips. 

“How can you?” exclaimed Aurora. ‘Don’t 
you know it’s mean to try to spoil my aim ?” 

“Ah, ah!” laughed Julia. “Are you afraid of 
me? After all, then, Aurora Field, yon are a 
coward.” 

Aurora’s eyes fairly blazed indignant lightning. 

“Tl prove to you your words are false,” she 
said, ‘*But this quarrel is disgraceful now; to- 
morrow we will settle it.” 

“To-morrow !” repeated Julia, with trembling 

lips. ‘No; to-night!” and she dropped back a 
pace. 
Then Aurora set her teeth tight, and turned 
again to the target. Once more she raised the 
rifle to her shoulder, and, adjusting it carefully, 
shot her third ball as unerringly to the centre as 
the two first. Cheer after cheer announced her 
victory. Julia, with a face dark as Nemisis, wit- 
nessed her success, and saw Charlie drop on his 
knees before Aurora, and present her the box con- 
taining the chain. 

Aurora was once more all smiles and blushes, 
her momentary anger seemingly forgotten. Julia 
could endure no more, and with a heart full of 
almost despairing envy and jealousy, stole away. 

Neither of the young men had heard enough of 
the dispute between the two girls to know how 
serious it was. Charlie liked Aurora so well that 
he was heartily glad of her success, and this time 
Hugh was not jealous, for he saw how Aurora’s 
bright eyes had looked first towards him amid the 
triumph, and he offered her his arm to lead her 
away—a proud and happy man. When the excite- 
ment had a little subsided, Charlie turned to look 
for Julia; but she had disappeared, and a good 
deal annoyed at the neglect he felt must have 
seemed very pointed, he went off in seareh of her. 

Meantime Aurora walked home with Hugh to 
change her dress for the evening. He lingered a 
moment at the gate of the cottage, and then bade 
her good-by, with the promise to rejoin her in an 
hour. Aurora started up the little bordered path 
to the door, but was arrested after a few steps by 
a dark shadow which started out from behind the 
bushes. 

“ Julia Dalton!” she exclaimed. ‘‘ What brought 
you here ?” 

“Revenge!” said Julia, and her eyes glistened 
as she spoke with a fierce fire. ‘‘ You told me my 
words were false this afternoon; I have come to 
prove them true.” 

“You said I was a coward,” replied Aurora, with 
sudden anger, “ and you know that was a lie.” 

“Alie!” hissed Julia. ‘* Prove it, then, Aurora 
Field. We are two women, and so the world would 
say we must not fight; but I dare you to stand 
before me, and let us two try which is the best 
shot in a struggle of life and death.” 

“You want to fight a duel!” exclaimed Aurora. 

“Yes; I want to end this long contest. I hate 
you, Aurora Field, and you hate me,” she went on, 
passionately : “I will not live any longer to suffer 
from your insulting successes, I will either kill 
you or die in the attempt.” 

“Oh, but it’s absurd for us two girls to fight a 
duel,” urged Aurora. 

* Ah, then you are afraid !” sneered Julia. ‘ You 
are a coward!” 

Aurora’s cheek flushed at the word with ready 
anger. 

“Tam not a coward; but, Julia, remember, I 
am a better shot than you.” 

“So you boast ; but I will prove that false, too! 

Ah, you think to frighten me; but I had better 
die than endure this life another day, and if you 
will not fight with me I will denounce you through- 
Out the village for a coward and a liar!” 





Aurora’s wild prairie blood was on fire now. 

“ Well, let us end this at once, then,” she said; 
“T do not know why I should endure such insults 
more than a man. Your blood be on your own 
head!” 

**Come then,” was all the reply that Julia made. 
“We carmot, of course have any seconds ; we must 
fight it out alone.” 

‘Go on,” replied Aurora, in a resolute voice ; 
“chose the place yourself—our weapons we have 
with us.” 

Julia went out of the little gate, and Aurora fol- 
lowed in silence. The sunset was beginning to 
fade, but it was still light enough for their purpose, 
as they walked rapidly away from the village, and 
soon reached a spot screened from view by a little 
copse. Here Julia halted when she had reached 
an open space, sheltered by trees, but smooth 
enough to mark out a rifle range. As she paused 
she said - 

“Tf we each turn and walk oft twenty steps, it 
will make it about fair.” 

“Why, Julia!” exclaimed Aurora. “At our 
rate of walking that will hardly be thirty paces.” 

“TI know it,” retorted Julia; “but J am in 
deadly earnest; if you are afraid, you can go 
home.” 

Aurora shugged her shoulders, 

** Lead off.” 

**But one moment,” said Julia, and she came 
close up to her antagonist, her dark eyes glitter- 
ing, and her white teeth set. ‘‘ Whoever loses this 
duel, gives up Charlie Walton.” 

**Ah!” cried Aurora, “that then is your real 
reason, You want to fight for the love of that 
fair-haired stranger.” 

“Yea,” replied Julia; ‘I care not if you know 
it now. I will not endure a rival; he shall be 
yours or mine this night, wholly and for ever.” 

“You shall see!” and a faint smile curled 
Aurora’s lovely lips. It exasperated Julia in- 
tensely. 

**Go in!” said she, ‘“‘ thevillage clock will strike 
seven in a few moments, at the fourth stroke I 
shall fire, and we will see if at last your pride will 
not be humbled.” 

Again Aurora smiled, but she looked earnestly 
at Julia, and said: 

“Won't you shake hands? I never fought a 
duel before, but I have heard that antagonists 
do it.” 

“No!” retorted Julia angrily, ‘I detest you, 
and I will not pretend to be friends with you. I 
will kill you if I can, or you may kill me—it’s no 
use to linger here.” 

And without another word, she turned her back 
and walked resolutely off the twenty steps. Again 
a swift flash swept over Aurora’s face, and then 
she, too, measured off the distance, and turning 
at the agreed point, the two rivals faced each 
other. 

They each wore the hunting costume that had 
won admiration from Charlie early in the day. 
Julia’s was of dark blue cloth, short dress and 
trowsers to match, a straw hat and blue feathers. 
Aurora’s was her favorite dark green, with gilt 
buttons, pink ribbon under her white collar, and 
a black hat and feather on her shining curls, while 
Charlie’s watch chain gleamed from a button of 
her jacket. Julia watched the light shine on it in 
the moments of waiting, and set her heart to her 
deadly purpose. —~ 

So these two girls stood there, the shadow of 
the trees brooding over them on one side, on the 
other the vast stretch of the prairies, overhead 
the crowning sky gleaming brightly with the van- 
ishing hnes of sunset, and no sound disturbing 
the quiet but the faint sigh of the wind through 
the trees, or the cry of some bird flying low to- 
wards its nest. ‘The minutes seemed to drag 
themselves out slowly to the two figures standing 
there motionless, leaning on their rifles ; but sud- 
denly on the still air came the first silver stroke 
of the Rocktown clock. In an instant both girls 
were on the alert, the two rifles were brought to 
the shoulder at the same second. 

One! two! three! 

Aurora was taking steady, cool aim, while Julia, 
with dark eyes gleaming fire, adjusted her piece 
with deadly desperation. 

Four |! 

There were two simultaneous shots. Aurora 
reeled and her hat was dashed from her head, but 
Julia dropped on the ground. Julia’s bullet had 
missed her by half an inch; the hat was shot, 
though low in the crown ; the curly head beneath 
it had narrowly escaped. 

Aurora dropped her piece and rushed to her 
rival’s side. She lay on the ground gasping, and 
very pale. 

“My God, Julia!” she exclaimed, “I have not 
missed my aim after all, and hurt you badly.” 

**Tt is my arm,” groaned Julia, “‘ I cannot move 
it.” 

“Thank heaven!” exclaimed Aurora. “I did 
not mean to do anything more than wing you; I 
should have been miserable if I had really in- 
jured you.” 

* And you are not hit?” 

"No; but you came very near doing for me. 
My hat was blown off my head ; half an inch lower 
and I should have been gone.” 

“Tam glad I did not kill you,” moaned Julia. 
“But Aurora, I am sorry yon did not kill me, for 
now you will triumph in everything.” 

“Not a@ bit of it,” langhed Aurora. ‘‘Let me 
help you up—you will be all right in a day or two, 
and we shall be friends yet.” 

"No, no,” groaned Julia; “leave me here to 
die, and go you to be happy with Charlie.” 

“With Charlie!” repeated Aurora, this time 
laughing ont. ‘‘ Why my dear girl, I don’t want 
him any more than he wants me. I am engaged 
to Hugh Wallace.” 

“You are! Oh, forgive me, Aurora,” cried 
Julia, with a glad happy light in her face. ‘“‘ Why 
did you not tell me, and save all this folly?” 

“TJ would if you had not been so insulting there, 
Julia. I don’t want to talk of it, but you know 


you were rather hard on me,” 





“Yes, yes, it was all my fault,” replicd Julia. 
“But you would forgive me if you knew howI had 
suffered.” 

“ Well, well, it is all over now, and you must let 
me help yon home.” 

But just at this moment, two new actors ap- 
peared on the scene; Charlie Walton and Hugh 
Wallace dashed through the grove. 

“ Here they are!” cried Hugh, as he came plung- 
ing to the spot where the two girls were. ‘Charlie 
followed close behind, and came up to see the 
strange group—Julia lying on the ground very 
white, Aurora kneeling beside her. In an instant 
all his brigh®smiles were gone, and he was down 
beside the wounded girl. 

“ Julia, my darling! my darling! what has hap-, 
pened ?” 

At these tender words, Julia turned her large 
black eyes on Charlie with a look of unspeakable 
affection, nd suffered him unresistingly to clasp 
her in his arms. 

**We have been fighting « duel,” said Aurora, 
as she rose to her fect, “and I believe I am the 
victor.” 

“A duel!” exclaimed Charlie, in blank amaze- 
ment. 

**Yes, sir—a duel for you, and as I am the suc- 
cessful one, you ought, of rights, to belong tu 
me.” 

Charlie clasped Julia tighter, with a look of 
bewildered horror, that made Aurora break out 
with a ringing laugh. 

**You need not look so alarmed,” she said. “T 
don’t want you; Iam but a wild prairie girl, and 
I had rather have a prairie hunter for my mate,” 
and she put her hand in Hugh’s with a proud 
smile; ‘“* but as for you, you are a city man, and 
need a city-bred wife. You will never find a truer, 
or fairer, or better one than she whom you have 
yen this day, and who has risked her life for your 
ove.” 

There is little need to relate all the particulars 
of the rest of the story. A few words of explana- 
tion, and it is done, It seems that when Hugh 
returned for Aurora, she was not at home, her 
strange absence, which her mother could not ex- 
plain, made him uneasy, and he went off in search 
of her, where he encountered Charlie employed in 

ing to find Julia. The two joined their energies, 
with a vague meapes | that they might be together. 
A few inquiries established the truth of this sup- 
ition, and discovered the direction in which 
hey were walking, when last seen together, and 
the sound of the rifle shots quickened their speed 
when they reached the wood, and lead them to the 
scene of the duel. 

Julia was so happy in her secure love, and so 
grateful to Aurora, that she took all the blame of 
the strange affair on herself. The wound proved 
a very slight one, from which she recovered, by 
the help of Dr. Nichol’s care and Charlie's devo- 
tion, in a very short time, and nothing would 
satisfy her, but that her own wedding and Aurora’s 
should take place on the same day. 

This double marriage was the most splendid 
affair that had ever been seen in Rocktown. And 
to this day, the traditions of the beauty of the two 
brides, the magnificence of the present: Charlie 
had sent on from New York, and the gaiet; of the 
grand ball afterwards, form the sequel to every 
recital of the romance of the Prairie Girls’ Duel. 
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The Secret of Thornton Heath. 


BY VANE IRETON 8T. JOHN. 
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CHAPTER XV.—THE ‘‘ HOPE AND ANCHOR.” 


Taerre is a low road (but it is not much fre- 
quented for it is so terribly round-about) that 
passes at the foot of the range of hills which 
skirts the German Ocean, at the distance of about 
twenty miles or so from Thornton Heath ; and as 
you go along this road, either up or down, the sea 
is almost at your very side, the hills rising above 
you, and you are beneath the shadow of the great 
white cliffs, that sweep in heavy masses, or jut out 
into bold capes along the picturesque coast line, 

You may view the scene with what feelings you 
please, because steamboats have of late years 
profaned it into commonness, and defiled ite pure 
air with filthy puffs of coal smoke; and because 
an unfortunate mail packet and ail her passengers 
were sunk to the bottom of this very bay, during 
a very heavy gale; but if you were to walk this 
way on any fine summer afternoon, you would say, 
as you looked upwards at the rocks, and outwards 
at the sea, that there are few scencs more magni- 
ficent and interesting. And if you are a stranger 
in the neighborhood, you would hardly deem it 
possible that those tiny wavelets which glide and 
sparkle so lazily inwards, till they dash them- 
selves to pieces on the soft sands at your feet, 
could be lashed by the fury of the storm into 
towering mountains of water, which hurl them- 
selves against the tall barrier of rock, as if they 
could bear everything before them in their resist- 
less fury. 

On the opposite side of the bay is a little vil- 
lage, which contains the burying-place of a noble 
family in the vicinity, surrounded by a green 
patch of cultivated land, sloping pleasantly up- 
wards from the sea; and cowering suugly by 
itself, with its picturesque cemetery, under the 
great blue hills frowning behind, looks, from 
across the bay, absolutely like a tasteful little 
haunt of the capricious spirit of romance. And 
the fishing smacks gliding about the bay with 
their white sails glistening in the sun, while the 
gray sea-gulle lazily fap their wings over head, 
or rapidly dive downwards after their finny prey, 
give the whole place an appearance which can 
hardly be depicted by poet’s pen or painter's 
brush. 

Well, between this road and the water’s edge, 
and before it winds off by the old casile—which 
form: such a prominent landmark to the passing 
mariner—there stands a litile cluster of five or 
six fishermen’s cottages, which, from the hills 
above them, or fiom the sea as you sailed past, 


e 

The passer-by might have seen plenty of rusti 
beauty, for the fishermen generally had numerous 
families; and the girls were so wild in their 
contented seclusion, that if any stranger on the 
road stopped to observe them as they sat in 
groups on the green, mending their father’s nets, 
they would rise and run off like startled fawns, 
hide amongst the rocks, or trip back into the 
cotiages, 

Nearly opposite this little fishing hamlet a 
winding pathway led right upwards awong the 
cliffs to their lofty summit. 

And here stood an old inn, perohed, like an 
eagle’s nest on the top of a crag. 

It was called the “‘ Hope and Anchor,” and was 
kept by an old man, part farmer, part fisherman, 
and people whispered, wholly smuggler. 

For people whe had tasted his liquors said that 
best cognac brandy was to be procured there, and 
that the rich, fiery wines of Portugal and Spain 
were’ stored, up in profusion in his cellar, along 
with the sparkling champagne and ruby claret of 
the French vineyards, 

It was a queer old place; its walls were com- 
posed of huge blocks of chalk, interspersed with 
large cross-beams of wood; its roof of slates 
loosely piled on the crooked rafters. It looked as 
if a strong blast would scatter it in fragments 
over all the hill-side. 

In the kitchen of this inn five men were seated 
one evening- along with the landlord. 

They were rough, weather-beaten men, appa- 
rently from the fishing village beneath; and as 
they sat by the huge fire their talk was of the 
weather, and of the gray November fog which 
was swiftly and steadily rolling upwards from the 
80a, 

In attendance on the party was the landlord’s 
pretty daughter. 

Jane, as her father called her, was a pretty girl, 
about eighteen years of age. 

Her hair, which hung in ringlets dewn her back, 
was of a bright golden hue, remiscing the be- 
holder of a shower of bright sunbc.ims; her eyes 
of a deep impenetrable blue, which seemed of un- 
fathomeble depth, were large and bright ; her skin 
fair afi delicate; her figure well proportioned, 
neither too stout nor yet too slim. 

Her face was pleasant to behold. Her rosy 
cheeks, cherry lips, and the row of pearly white 
teeth, which she showed when she smiled, madea 
picture which few could look upon without admi- 
ration. 

The men who were sitting in the kitchen, rough 
and uncouth though they looked, treated her with 
respect and civility ; and no rough jest and ribald 
joke was passed at her expense as she tripped 
about the kitchen. 

One of the men seemed to pay her the most 
marked attention. 

He was a bold, handsome-looking sailor, with 
jet-black, curling hair, a round face, tanned by 
exposure to sun and wind, and a pair of piercing 
black eyes. 

His dress and appearance were superior to that 
of his comrades, who called him Charley. 

‘*We shall have a rough time when this fog 
clears off,” remarked one. 

“Well, a gale will do us no harm,” replied 
another ; there will be sure something to pick up 
afterwards.” 

“Tf the fog continues, we shall be able to do 
something to-night,” said the handsome Charley. 

* But eyrees he does not come?” suggested 
the landlord. 

‘*He will not fail to come, I should think,” said 
the first speaker. 

** And if he does not come, we can manage with- 
out him,” said Jane’s bold, impetuous lover. 

“ Here, Jenny, fill all these glasses,” cried the 
‘landlord; “and bring me my tobacco-pouch,.” 

The pretty girl hurried to obey the order, and 
left the room. 

The fishermen continued to look anxiously to- 
wards the door for the person théy expected, and 
one of them opened the butters and placed a 
candle in the window, to guide the coming visitor 
through the mist. 

But, in spite of their anxiety, he came not, and 
they soon returned to their grog, and pipes, and 
conversation. 

Meanwhile, through the fog and the misty at- 
mosphere, up the steep hills, and down the steep 
inclines, a young Man was fw 4 

He was attired in a rough suit of clothes with 
leather gaiters, and in his hand a heavy stick, 
which was assuredly more for defence than orna- 
raent,. 

Weary and travel-stained he was, and ever and 
anon he leaned upon his staff or against the gates 
of the meadows, or sat down on fallen trees, and 
even on the damp earth itself. 

He had been plodding on since early in the 
morning from the town some miles distant; and 
now, having left the last village far behind, he was 
beginning to despair of meeting any place where 
he might rest for the night. 

At length, through the thick atmosphere, he 
discovered what seemed at first a ball of fire. 

The sight appeared tO endow him with fresh 
strength, for he gave a few vigorous strides for- 
ward, and then passed onwards at a steady pace, 
which promised soon to shorten the distance be- 
tween him and the light which danced before his 
eyes like an ignis faiuua. 

At length, as he neared it, he saw that it was a 
light streaming from a window of an inn. — 

* Thank heaven!” cried he, aloud ; “ this is, in- 
deed, a welcome sight.” 

And swinging his stick joyfully around his head, 
he plunged onwards through mud and mist. 

it was not long before the sounds of revelry 
within reached his ears, and not much longer ere 
he stood at the bar of the inn, asking for accom- 
modation. 

The host eyed him nee: . 

“ This is him, I suppose,” he whispered to his 
daughter, who had now entered the bar. “I'd 
better let him into the room.” 

Jane Turner eyed the new-comer inquiringly ; 
the —~ so because he was handsome and weil- 
sha 

Then, without any further words with her father, 
she conan the bar-door, and coming out, said, 

ently, 
ar This way, sir; your friends are expecting 

ou.” 

There wae a smile of astonishment on the youn 
stranger's handsome features as the gir) addresse 
him; but, before he could answer, she had-half 
led, half pushed him into the room where the up- 





looked just like great white shells of a larger size 
than usually dropped down upon the green com- 
mon between the hills and the sandy beach 


roarious party of fishermen were assembled. 

Whether they had expected him or not will be 
seen presently. At any rate, the new-comer was 
' Ralph St. Clare. 
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EXTERIOR VIEW OF THE GREAT NORTH-WESTERN SANITARY FAIR BUILDINGS, CHI 
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Tux great North-western Sanitary Fair— illustrations of which , / \ \ 
we give this week—has closed, and Chicago has added her mite—a few hun- \ J \ \ g y d\ A\\\ } 
f \\ \ ih [7 
\\ 


dred thousand dollars—for the relief ot our sick and wounded soldiers. On . \ A / ; 
AK MER \\\y A pg —\lllh’ | Y} 
and the inaugural ceremonies, consisting of a grand procession of troops " . Uy y AN , \ WINDZ LA uum Spee / 
from Camp Douglass, independent of military organizations, firemen and | ; s . iS el + MF SZ BZ ) 
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civic societies, were very imposing. The opening exercises commenced a) S&S wy \) c\ jf y, AX SU 


4, 


the 30th of May last, the day of opening, the weather was most propitious, \ 


The buildings—erected especially for the purpose— were more extensive, 
and in point of design, more beautiful than any structure ever raised for 
the same purpose in this country. The grand attraction was Union Hall, 
in the main building where articles of virtue and contributions from 
nearly every State in the Union were displayed. The visit of Gens. Grant 
and Sherman to the fair tended materially to swell the receipts, and was 
the occasion of a grand demonstration of regard on the part of the people 
of Chicago for those great soldiers. 
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DEDICATION OF THE LOWELL MONUMENT. 


Tue anniversary of Bunker Hill was fitly chosen by the 
citizens of Lowell for the dedication of their monument to the memory of 
Luther C. Ladd and Addison O. Whitney, who were among the very first to 
fall in the great rebellion, being killed by the rebel mob of Baltimore on the 
17th of April-another anniversary, it being that of Lexington. 

The cowardly and brutal attack on the 6th regiment, as they passed 
through Baltimore on their way to Washington, in response to President 
Lincoln’s proclamation, is too well remembered to need any but the briefest 
allusion. The attack was made in Pratt street on the troops as they were 
march'ng from the cars to the Washington depot. In the encounter Ladd 

* and Whitney of Company D, Lowell, and Charles A. Taylor, of Boston, 
were killed, and 8. H. Needham of Company I, Lawrence, was mortally 
wounded, and survived but a few days. 

On May 6th, 1861, the bodies of Ladd and Whitney were taken to Lowell, 
and buried with most impressive funeral ceremonies, 

Soon after their death it was proposed to erect a monument to their 
memory, and the legislature of 1863 appropriated $2,000 for that purpose, 
on condition that Lowell would do the same. This was done, and early in 
1864, the design of Woodcock and Meacham, of Boston, was adopted, and 
Merrimac square, hereafter to be called Monument square, was chosen as 
the site. The memorial was erected early last April, and the dedication 
decided to be held on the 19th of June. 

The monument is of Concord granite—the plan is cruciform, measuring 
15 feet on the longer arms, and 12 feet on the shorter. The whole height 
is 27 feet 6 invhes. 

The prominent features of the design consist of a central shaft placed 
upon a plinth, and also of a high base, upon two sides of which, forming 
the longer arms, are two sarcophagi, having on each side, respectively, the 
names of the soldiers, L. VU. Ladd and A. O. Whitney, and inserted 
in tae ends are d laurel wreaths. 

. The cornices of the ym omy gy ornamented with 13 raised stars. 
Upon the other two sides of the , forming the shorter arms, are two 
er the same height as the sarcophagi, with the inscriptions. On the 

errimac street side are the words : 

“ Addison O, Whitney, born in Waldo, Me., Oct. 30, 1839 ; Luther C. Ladd 
born in Alexandria, N. H., Dec. 22,-1843 ; marched from Lowell in the 6th 
M. V. M. to the defence of the national eapital, and fll mortally wounded 
in the attack on their regiment while passing through Baltimore, April 19th, 
1861. The Commonweath of Massachusetts and the city of Lowell dedicated 
this monument t> their memory. 

ws * April 19, 1865.” 
On the Moody street side is the following : 
* Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 
Or knock the breast ; no weakness, no contempt, 


—— or blame ; nothing but well and fair, 
And what may quiet us in a death so noble. 
“1861.” 


The horizontal are merged into the vertical lines by fluted trusses, with 
reised stars resting upon the four arms,and above these is a plinth with a 
moulded base and ornamented cornice, on two sides of which are bronze 
medallions of the coat of arms of the state of Massachusetts and of the 
city of Lowell, Upon this plinth is a shaft terminating with a pyramid, 
below which there are four stars, one on each side. The composition has 
a pleasing outline, and is highly creditable to the taste of the committee 
and the skill of the designers. 

ooo oe avery long one and made a fine appearance. It 
reached Monument square at 1% o’clock, and the Masonic ceremonies 
were the first in order, which were under the direction of Wyzeman 
Marshall, Esq., M. W. Grand Master, after which the civic ceremonies took 





The decorations along the route of procession, and in many other parts , 
of the city are quite extensive and appropriate. 





WARWICK MILLS, RICHMOND, Va. 


Tuesz renowned mills present a very melancholy spectacle . > P 
compared to what they did before the rebellion. We give a sketch, made f s ‘ : 3 =" oe ae — 
by our artist just after the occupation of the city by our troops. Th rod 
mills have been filled with produce throughout the war, and considerable INTERIOR VIEW OF THE UNION HALL, NORTH-W ESTERN SANITARY 
stores were left there when the rebels abandoned their capital. 
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INGS, CHICAGO, ILL., HELD IN JUNE, 1863.—From a Sxercn ny ovr Speciun Artist, Mr. L. Honz. 











=< | ae | A LONDON FOC. 

NK y Y#j UX g typettpZZ; GUYZ Most of our readers, we have no doubt, will have heard of 
= al on NS yy iu. <ZANX Z Z ZZ Z that famous but foul congregation of vapors called a London fog, which, 
> 2 Gy —Y Z NG] Z UY YYj7;7+2°- G jj: 2 when it chooses to appear, casts a pall of thickest darkness over the great 
qa a Sa | Uy Z tit. x ANN tyjjj3j3};: ttttttii27 metropolis, changing day into night, and mystifying and confounding the 
Sy fA G ty g WSS]... RG 2 Z myriads of human beings that dwell therein. This ph , however, 


does not present itself every day, or even every year; it arrives only during 
certain states of the weather, and chiefly in winter, when the wind brings 
up the cold thick vapors from the German oceap, and mingles them with 
the smoke of the metropolis. When the fog hangs over the streets to only 
a partial extent, there is produced a peculiar opacity in the air overhead, 
: | < f A which is humorously but correctly defined as a “‘ pea-soup atmosphere,” 
BX iy yy CZ > j Z Z g from its resemblance to that dull yellow liquid. But when the fog arrives 
bin Z = ; \ g Z in all its force and substantiality, the atmosphere is beyond pee-sou 
. \ pitch; and it is so dense and murky, that it may almost b‘ elt and andled: 
and on the streets can no more see through it than could fishes 
Bee th perfectly muddy water. 

On the of December, 1818, London was enveloped in # fog, the most 
dense that had been witnessed for several years. The thicknes of the vapor 
in the early part of the day was not so very great as to be attended with 
extraordinary inconvenience; but the opacity gradually increased, and in 
the city, where the fog is always the most dense, there was, ebout four 





o’clock, no possibility of discerning an object at the distance of a few paces. 
The car: and wagons moving along the street were not discoverable 
from the ys, and the passengers on the latter derived very littie aid 


from the lig ts in the windows, or from the lamps, as most of the sho 
from fear of aceidents, were shut, and the lamps afforded but a very feeble 
light, not visible until a near a; h. The coachmen alighted 
from their boxes to lead their horses, he link-boys were in great num- 
bers to offer their assistance; but with every possible care and precaution, 
the passengers, both on foot and in carriages, seldom succeeded in makin; 
their way without mistakes—and horses and carriages frequently devia’ 
from the streets to the flagways, to the imminent danger of foot-passengers. 

The noises made by the people in the streets were frightful—some shriek- 
ing from terror when surprised by the sudden approach of a horse or a 
carriage; others calling out to their fellow-trayelera to warn them of danger, 
or anxiously inquiring their way, and many whistling and s to make 
known that they were a) . In a number of cases, the company 
deserted their carriages, which remained stationary, the coachmen not 
knowing where they were. Various sums, from half-a-crown to ten shil- 
linfis, were obtained by link-boys for conducting a carriage through a 
single street. Nor was the presence and influence of the dense accumula- 
tion of vapors felt only out of doors. In the theatres, the actors on the 
stage were barely visible to the audience; and even dew ~ houses, though 
closed, and well furnished with fires, were filled and darkened by this un- 
welcome visitant. Between eleven and twelve o'clock, however, the rattling 
of which had regained the power of motion, indicated the de- 
parture of oe and by midnight the metropolis had nearly resumed the 
appearance y presented by it at that hour. Many, many thousands, 
who had been surprised at a distance from home, were then able for the 
first time to make their way to their firesides, and rejoin their anxious and 
alarmed families. 

The fog, while it lasted, afforded a golden opportunity to thieves and 
pickpockets, and of this they failed not to avail themselveg. A most 
gang of thieves paraded Piccadilly, and committed extecsive depredations 
on the public with impunity. About the hour of five o’clock, several ladies, 
who had hired a alighted near the barracks at Knightsbridge, and 
in consequence of the intense fog, they employed a link-boy to light them 
as far as the Strand. While they were proceeding along near the Cannon 
Brewhouse, a dastardly fellow came up witha blazing in his hand, ana 
dashed it among the ladies, six in number, which threw them into the ut- 
most confusion. The lighted stuff that was annexed to the link, stuck to 
the ladies’ dresses, and burned them very much, At this instant a great 
many persons came up, who attempted to save the female’s dresses trom 
burning, and cried shame at the fellow’s wanton act. In the confusion— 
which was evidently created for the pumpose of robbery—one of the ladies 
was deprived of a scarf, and several persons around also lost their property 
at the same moment. Various other depredations were committed about 
the same period, along Piccadilly and elsewhere. The different roads lead- 
ing to Kensington, Hammersmith, and other subur5s, were rendered most 
dangerous by footpads. It wasa benefit night for the coachmakers. A 
foreign gentleman driving h Temple Bar, met a broad-wheeled 
wagon on the city side, which, coming in contact with his chaise, dashed it 
to pieces. Almost every street presented a similar misfortune. Two of 
the mails, passing along the Strand about seven o’clock, ran against each 
other, and were both stopped with a shock by the locking of fhe wheels. The 
coachman was thrown from one of them by the concussion, but escaj 
fortunately, with a few bruises. There were various cases, nevertheless, 
where the injury was of a more deplorable character. Several persons were 
run over by carriages and killed in the attempt to cross streets. 

These are but afew of the misfortunes attendant upon a London fog. 
The robberies in shops and houses were without number. Thieves would 
enter a place of business, ask for some article under pretence of purchasing 
it, and in an instant snatch up something and e off with it. If they 
once got into the fog, pursuit was out of the question. 
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An American lady, in very reduced circumstances, but who 
had once occupied a superior station, formed a collection, of the varied 
leaves of the magnificent trees for which the forests of America are so 
celebrated, and whose brilliant tints are well known to exceed in vivid 
coloring even the foliage of tropical] plants. Part of this curious collection 
was placed in an album, and sent to Queen Victoria, and a precisely similar 
album was sent by the same steamer to the Em of the French. But 
the reception of the lady’s offering at the different courts in question 
was very different. m the first arrived an acknowledgment, penned by 
an Official, stating that “for once” the sov “‘ had condescended to 
accept the offering, which, however, it was hoped, would not be considered 
as a precedent or encouragement for any future similar gifts.” From the 
second the donor had the infinite gratification of receiving a few lines 
from the of her imperial majesty, ae her surprise at the extreme 
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Tue river flowed past with the light on its breast, 
And the weeds went oddying by, 
And the roun@red sun sank down in the west 
When my love’s loving lips to my lips were prest, 
Under the evening sky. 
Now weeping alone by the river I stray, 
For my love he has left me this many a day, 
Left mo to droop and die! 


As the river flowed then the river flows still, 
In ripple, and foam, and spray, 
On by the church, and round by the hill, 
And under the sluice of the old burnt mill, 
And out to the fading day. 
But I love it no more, for delight grows cold 
When the song is sung, and the tale is told, 
And the heart is giv’n away! 


Oh, river run far! Oh, river run fast! 
Oh, weeds, float out to the sea! 
For the sun has gone down on my beautiful past, 
And the hopes that like bread on the waters I cast 
Have drifted away like thee! 
So the dream it is fled, and the day it is done, 
And my lips still murmur the name of ong 
Who will never come back to me! 








ONIY A CLOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON. 


AUTHOR OF “ LADY AUDLEY’s SEORET,” “‘ELEANOR’S 
victory,” ‘‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” “‘ THE DOCTOR'S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETO., ETC. 


CHAPTER XXVIII—CONTINUED. 


Hg roused himself from his brief reverie to ap- 
peal once more to the elderly ballet girl, who had 
seated herself by the little Pembroke table, on 
which lay a newspaper evidently borrowed from 
the establishment below, and transformed into a 
kind of parchment by the action of grease. 

**Give me what information you can about my 
cousin,” he said, imploringly; “and if you will 
accept any little present from me in acknowledg- 
ment of your kindness, I will send you a cheque 
to-morrow morning, and you shall purchase what 
you please as a memorial of your friendship for 
my poor little Susy.” ' 

A faint flush kindled in Miss Willoughby’s pale 
cheeks. Acheque! Oh, bright representative of 
an El Dorado, only to be thought of in some happy 
dream. Clara Willoughby, otherwise Mary Anne 
Jones, had not seen such a thing as a cheque since 
the happy time in which she had been columbine 
at the tymble-down little theatre in a garrison 
town, and the colonel himself had taken five 
pounds’ worth of tickets for her bencfit. 

“You are very kind,” she said; ‘‘ but I don’t 
want any payment for the little help I can give 
you. Miss Turner is a very quict young person ; 
and though we were so friendly together, she 
never told me anything of her history ; and when 
she went away this morning, having only been 
taken on as an extra, and her engagement ex- 
piring last night, she said, ‘You’ve been very 
good to me Clara, and I shall always remember 
you kindly; and if things go well with mo, I'll 
write and tell you where Iam. You musn’t be 
offer.ded because I don’t tell you where Iam going. 
I don’t quite know myself. I have not made up 
my mind yet; there’s a place I want to go to, and 
friends I want to see, but I don’t think I shall ever 
bring my mind to go thero, or to see them.’” 

“But how did she come to be at the thoatre 
with you?” inquired Francis. ‘I should think of 
all ways of earning a living, that must be the very 
last that would occur to my cousin Susan.” 

“« That’s very true,” answered Miss Willoughby ; 
“ but it doesn’t take a woman long to come to the 
last way by whieh she can earn hor bread; the 
ways are not so many. I can tell you how your 
cousin came to be at Drury Lane, for I was the 
means of getting her engaged ; and it all came 
about, as one may say, quite promiscuously. I 
suppose you know that Susan Turner is a married 
woman, and has a child?” 

“ Yes, I do know of her unhappy marriage.” 

“Tt was at the house of a respectable clderly 
person who took care of her child and mine, 
that I first met Miss Turner, and going there 
off and on, f saw a good deal of your cousin; 
but see her as much as you would, she was so 
quiet and so reserved, that you never got any- 
thing like intimate with her. At first she was 
dressed like a lady, and she had a pretty little 
gold watch and chain, and many things that had 
cost money ; but little by little all these disap- 
peared, and she seemed to get very poor. Ono 
day, when I was there, it came out somehow, that 
she was doing plain needlework for one of the 
great cheap outfitters’ houses in the city, and it 
came out what a hard life it was, and, worse than 
hard—uncertain; so then, knowmg there wcre 
‘extras’ wanted for the new piece, I proposed to 
her that she should try and get engaged with my 
help. It would be much lighter work than the 
plain sowing, and better pay. Well, at first she 
was very much against it, but after a deal of per- 
suaszion she gave way, and I got her the engage- 
ment, That was full five months ago; for the 
piece had a longrun. She had been lodging in 


one room at Chelsea until then, for the sake of’ 


being near her boy, and she left that lodging to 
come and share mine.” 

* And do you think she will go back to the old 
lodging ~ 

“JT doubt it, She seemed so uncertsiv that I 
really don’t think she’d made up her mind where 
to go.” 

“ But she is likely to have gone straight to her 
child!” oried Francis. ‘“‘ Will you give me the ad- 
dress of the old woman at Chelsea?. Ok, I thank 
you so much fur giving me this clue. Imnst find 
my poor girl now!” 

She handed Francis the address, which was a 
verv lope one. 





He grasped the dancer’s hand in his hearticst 
way, and left Brydges street in impetuous haste. 

Thé door of the house to which he was directed 
stood ajar. Francis pushed it open and went into 
the passage. Three steps brought him to the 
door of the little room, which was a compound of 
shop and parlor, with a slight flavor of bedroom. 
A woman—a girlish creature still, but pale and 
worn-looking—was sitting in a low nursing-chair, 
with a child of four years old in her arms. Alas 
for the handiwork of sorrow, the destroyer! the 
soft brown hair, the tender hazel eyes, alone re- 
mained of the rustic beauty which Francis Tre- 
dethlyn remembered smiling at him upon the 
moorlands of his native county. : 

His childhood came back to him with ail its 
unconscious happiness, and he fell on his knees 
by his cousin’s chair in a tumult of emotion. 
“Susie, my darling, my pet. At last, at last I 
have found you!” , 

The boy slid from his mother’s arms, frightened 
by this tumultuous stranger. Susan rose pale and 
trembling, and shrank away with her h spread 
before her face, as if even now she would have 
hidden herselt from her cousin. 

‘Oh, Francis,” she cried, “‘don’t come near me 
—don’t look at me. Oh, heaven have pity on me! 
Thave so prayed that none who ever knew me in 
my childhood should see me now.” 

“But, my darling, why, why should you hide 
yourself from those who love you so fondly ?” 

She made him no direct answer, but covered her 
face with her hands and sobbed aloud: 

“Oh, my shame, my shame!. Who will believe 
me when my father would not ?” 





CHAPTER XXIX.—THE TWO ANTIPHOLI. 


I want to introduce you to Miss Desmond, the 
daughter of the late Colonel Desmond, papa’s 
oldest friend. Julia, dear, Mr. Lowther has heard 
me talk of you perpetually, and you have heard a 
good deal of him—Mrs, Tredethlyn blushed a 
little as she said this—so I expect you to be in- 
tensely intimate immediately. 

This introduction took plaee towards the close 
of June, nearly a month after the Oaks day; and 
during the time that had elapsed since that event, 
Harcourt Lowther, in his character of Mephisto- 
pheles, had found Faust what is popularly called 
a very troublesome customer. Francis Tredeth- 
lyn had a secret, and so far it had been a secret 
which Mr. Lowthor could neither penetrate nor 
turn to his own use. 

Harcourt Lowther left no stone unturned in his 
endeavors to discover the Cornishman’s secret, 
but unluckily there were not many stones to turn; 
and when Mr. Lowther had pumped Francis, and 
pumped Francis’ valet, who could give no clue 
whatever to his master’s conduct, there remained 
nothing more to bo done. 


“I can afford to be patient,” thought he; 
* Mande is an angel; the Stuccoville dinners and 
the Stuccoville wines are excellent; and for the 
rest I do pretty well. Ecarte is a most agreeable 
game ; especially when one plays with a man who 
is half his time so absent-minded as to forget to 
mark the king. Yes, dear Francis, I can afford to 
wait for the lucky accident which is to put me in 
possession of the clue to those little trips of yours, 
in Hansom cabe, which you prefer to pick up for 
yourself ; thereby depriving your valet of any help 
to be derived by an examination of the number 
of the vehicle, and a subsequent chat with the 
driver.” 

Harcourt Lowther came very frequently to Mrs. 
Tredethlyn’s drawing-rooms, now that she was to 
be found always accompanied by her darling Julia, 
and entirely unembarrassed by his visits. 

No poisonous breath from the schemer’s false 
lips had tarnished the purity of this bright young 
soul; but Stuccoville had taken the alarm already, 
and—in confidential converse in cosy corners of 
ottomans, under the shadow of tall vases of exotics, 
or statuary taking a thorn out of its foot, or riding 
on a mythological monster, or with a caduceus 
poised lightly on its arm and tiny pinions in its 
helm—declared Mrs, Tredethlyn’s conduct to be 
“positively appalling, my dear; and that absurd 
west-country dolt of a husband continues as blind 
as ever; and now she has taken a companion, my 
love.” And so the little mole-hill gathered size 
and gradually grew into a mountain. 

It was while the schemer was waiting that an 
event occurred which had some influence upon the 
current of his life. 

His elder brother, heir to all that Robert Low- 
ther, of Lowther Hall, had to leave, and expectant 
heir to the more important possessions» of a very 
wealthy maiden aunt, returned unexpectedly from 
Belgium, where he had been established some time 
as & member of the corps diplomatique, apd drop- 
ped unannounced into Mr. Lowther’slodging while 
that gentleman was lounging over his breakfast. 
The meeting between the two brothers was not 
remarkable for jts enthusiasm. Roderick Lowther 
strolled lazily into the room, dropped into an casy- 
chair, and indulged in a long leisurely stretch and 
a loud yawn before he addressed his astonished 
relative. . 

“Didn’t expect to see me yet awhile, did yon, 
old boy? Been travelling all night, and feel as if 
my bones were not so much bones as rheumatism- - 
some fellow says something like that in a book, 
doesn’t he ?” 

Mr. Lowther, the elder, possessed himself of the 
teapot, and appropriated his brother’s breakfast- 
cup, while Flarcourt rang the bell, and gave an 
order for additional rolls and chops. 

“IT didn’t know you were coming to England,” 
Mr. Lowther, the younger, said, after a pause, in 
which: he had stared moodily at his brother. 

“T suppose not,” answered the other; “and I 
can't say that the heartiness of your welcome is 
very encouraging to the returning prodigal. How- 
ever, a8 I have not been in these dominions for the 
last three years or more, and as my father and 
I are not the best friends—there’s nothing so 
economical for a parent as a long-standing quarrel 
—I shall look to you, my dear Harcourt, for any 





friendly ofdces Iinay require. I have three months’ 
leave of absence, and I have net un sou. I come 
to England to as brother Jonathan 
has it, I want to get on the blind side of my be- 
loved aunt to the tune of a few hundreds; and I 
want to marry an heiress.” 

** Oh,” said Harcourt, thoughtfully, “‘ you want 
to marry an heiress.” 

**Yes ; can you help me to do it?” 

**T think not.” 

.“Humph! Perhaps, if I could make it worth 
you while to assist me, you'd tell another story. 
However, you can introduce me to some nice peo- 
ple, I suppose ?” 

Harcourt nodded moodily. 

“Can you get me rooms in this house? We cen 
economize, you know. I left my portmanteaus 
on board the Baron. I suppose ther’s a boots, or 
a somebody of the scout species, appertaining to 
this establishment, who can take a cab and fetch 
them for me?” 

Thus unceremoniously did Antipholus of Syra- 
cuse establish himself in the abode of his un- 
gracious brother. Frankenstein, pursued by the 
monster of his creation, could scarcely have seemed 
more ill at ease than Harcourt Lowther under the 
infliction of his brother’s society. Was it that 
these men were too much alike? Did Harcourt 
think that the keen eyes of his brother would fol- 
low every thread in the intricate network of his 
scheme, and the subtle brain of his brother would 
apply itself to plotting against him? 

But the coolness so apparent in Harcourt’s re- 
ception of the returning wanderer made no im- 
pression whatever on that gentleman, Roderick 
Lowther stretched his long legs upon his brother’s 
hearth-rug, and smoked his brother’s cigars, with 
a serene indifference as to his brother’s feelings. 

“If you dine anywhere to-day you can take me 
with you,” he said, blandly ; “and to-morrow Ill 
introduce you to a splendid set of fellows at the 
Traveller's, You haven't thought of an heiress 
yet, I suppose ?” 

**No.” 7 

** Ah, you will hit upon something in that way 
presently, I dare say, if you run your mind’s eye 
over your visiting list. I’m in nohurry. Three 
months is a small eternity in these days of rail- 
roads and photography.” 

“ And you really would marry?” said Harcourt, 
again very thoughtfully. “I suppose you have 
heard nothing of ——” 

** Not a word,” answered Roderick, rather hast- 
ily. ‘I know what you're going to talk about, and 
as that’s rather an unpleasant subject to me, we 
may as well agree to avoid it. I wrote a letter 
candid, explanatory, and so forth, promising to 
do what I considered my duty. I don’t profess to 
be a generous man, and I freely acknowledge that 
I’m a very poor one; so the modest annual sum 
which I considered my duty was—well, very mo- 
dest! However, the letter was unanswered. How- 
ever, as I observed before, we'll agree to avoid the 
subject. Suppose we discuss your affairs?” 

**T had much rather we did not.” : 

** Of course, my dear boy; but as I am candidly 
disposed myself, I don’t mean to be kept in the 
dark by the most saturnine of brothers who ever 
skulked in the face of an amiable relative. You 
used to be engaged to an heiress—something in 
the Moorgate street line—Ausiralian merchandise, 
wasn’t it ?—a Miss Hillerdson, or Hillary, eh, dear 
boy? There used to be something of tliat sort on 
the cards, I believe?” 

“There used to be, but there has ceased to be 
for the last two months, Will that do for you?” 

“Ah, Miss Hillerdson—or Hillary—has jilted 
you, I suppose ?” 

**She has.” 

* And the man she has married——” 

“Ts my very good friend, the happy possessor 
of a charming wife and a large fortune, and the 
man at whose house I dine to-day.” 

**Oh!” exclaimed Roderick Lowther, lengthen- 
ing the ejaculation to its extremest capacity of 
extension ; ‘oh, I think I begin to understand 
your policy. Miss Hillary has married a rich man, 
and you are intimate with the husband and au 
mieux with the wife. The husband is a sickly 
fellow—consumptive—apoplectic—eh, dear boy ?” 

‘The husband is something over six feet high, 
and has the shoulders of a lifeguardsman; and if 
it were not for his dissipated habits, might live to J 
be ninety.” 

‘Ah, if it were not for his dissipated habits. 
And you are his intimate friend? My dear Har- 
court, what a very transparent game you are 
playing, and what a consummate fool you must be 
if you supposed I shouldn’t see through it. Why 
not a bond of union between us; all for one and 
one for all, like Dumas’ musketeers? Help me to 
find an heiress, and I'll help you auprés de Mrs. 
———; what’s the lady’s name by-the-by ?” 

There was no affection between these two bro- 
thers ; the likeness which they bore to each other, 
morally as well as physically, seemed to have a 
blighting influence upon their relations. They 
knew each other and they distrusted each other. 
Perhaps it would have been scarcely too much to 
say they hated each other. 

But they went out to dinner together, neverthe- 
less, and Harcourt smilingly introduced his brother 
to Mra. Tredethlyn and Miss Desmond. They had 
plenty of time to grow quite intimate in the draw- 
ing-rooia while they were waiting for Francis, who 
came in, flushed with a hurried toilet, at ten min- 
utes to eight. He had been absent upon one of 
his mysterious excursions a little way out of town. 

Roderick Lowther was received very graciously 
by the two ladies, and cordially welcomed by Mr. 
Tredethlyn, One of Mr. Tredethlyn’s pompous 
retaine:s opened the drawing-room door soon afier 
and announced : 

“Mr. and Miss Grunderson.” 

“gad!” thought Iarcourt Lowther, “ there’s 
the solution of my difficulty. Why not Miss Grun- 
derson? Mies Grunderson is an heiress, or ought 
to be, if there is stability in any part of the com- 
morcial universe,” 

A young lady with a very rusy face, a young lady 





decidedly inclined to that quality which in the fair 
sex is elegantly entitled embonpoint, a young lady 
who was surrounded by surging flounces of pink 
areophane, dotted about with more pink rosebuds 
and larger full-blown roses than were ever worn 
by any young lady with a judicious recollection 
of the sweeps on Mayday, bounced into the room, 
and bounced up to Mrs. Tredethlyn; while an 
elderly gontleman, who was evidently the young 
lady’s papa, beamed mildly at the company across 
an enormous expanse of embroidered shirt front 
and black waistcoat. 

That ponderous Mr. Grunderson had begun life 
as a market-gardener. The march of civilization, 
however, had contrived to push Mr. Grunderson’s 
gardens off the face of the earth, and in so doing 
had set a Pactolus flowing steadily into Mr. Grun- 
derson’s pocket. The wealth poured in upon him 
with a rapidity which was like nothing but a fairy 
tale, and Mr. Grunderson found himself, at fifty 
years of age, proprietor of ground rents that 
made him a millionaire. He had only one child, 
a daughter, who had been educated for some fifty 
pounds a-year, at a seminary for young ladies, in 
which she had been cruelly snubbed on account of 
her father’s cabbages, and who was now determined 
to revenge herself on the companions of her 
blighted youth by the splendor of her woman- 
hood. 

But there was a real warm womanly heart boat- 
ing under Rosa’s fine dresses, and her raptures 
had more meaning in them than the raptures of 
enthusiastic young ladies are apt to have. She 
attached herself so affectionately to Maude that 
Mrs. Tredethlyn was fain to forget, or at any rate 
to forgive the occasional lapses in her grammar, 
the unpleasant warmth of her fat little hands, 
which always camo flopping down on the hands of 
her companion. 





CHAPTER XXX.—HAROOUBT GATHERS HIS FIRST 
FRUITS. 


Francis TREDETHLYN’s conduct for the last few 
wecks had quite baffled his friend’s penetration. 
The Cornishman had grown suddenly preoccupied 
and reserved. He might still be seen in tho 
haunts of the Bohemians, for Harcourt Lowther 
took care that he should not easily extricate 
himself from the bonds that he had allowed to be 
twisted about him ; but Francis, always unwilling 
to be led into the scenes where he found no 
pleasure, was now more unwilling than ever, and 
Harcourt Lowther found it very difficult to play the 
game he wanted to play without showing his 
cards, 

While writing a note a this friends desk one 
day his eye fell upon a bill commencing : 

“For goods supplied to Francis Tredethlyn, 
Esq,, at Brook Cottage, Petersham, June 20, 
185— ;” and then follewed a list of the furniture of 
a cottage, the sum total of which came to little 
more than three hundred pounds, 

** So,” muttered Mr. Lowther, “I think I have 
fallen upon the clue to the mystery. We will go 
and look at Mr. Tredethlyn’s furnished cottage.” 

He wrote the address upon a tablet in his porte- 
monnaie, where he found Roderick intolerably at 
his ease in the society of the three ladies. There 
was an arrangement made for a meeting in 
Maude’s roomy box at Covent Garden, to which 
Mrs. Tredethlyn was fain to invite the affectionate 
Rosa, who clung to her with peculiar fondness to- 
day, and then the two gentlemen took their de- 
parture, Roderick to look in at the “ Traveller's” 
and the “St. James’,” Harcourt to hurry post- 
haste—or rather hansom-cab haste—to the 
Waterloo terminus, whence he took the train for 
Richmond, 

The party in Mrs. Tredethlyn’s opera-box that 
evening was a very pleasant one, Whatever 
business had taken Harcourt Lowther to Rich- 
mond must have been tolerably satisfactory in its 
result, for that gontleman’s spirits were gayer 
than usual as he stood behind Maude’s chair in 
the shadow of the crimson curtain, talking to her 
under cover of all those crashing choruses and 
grand orchestral effects which Meyerbeer must 
surely have composed with a view to comfortable 
conversation. Miss Grunderson was gorgeous in 
thirty guineas’ worth of blue moire antique é la 
Watieau, and exhibited a small fortune in the 
way of lace and artificial flowers upon her plump 
little person. Her diamond earrings were the 
biggest in the opera-house, though it must be 
confessed that a straw-colored tint, which the 
connoisseur repudiates, pervaded the gems that 
the market-gardener had bought for his daughter 
—size, rather than purity of water, being the 
quality for which Mr. Grunderson selected her 
diamonds. Nothing could be more striking than 
the contrast between Maude’s simple toilet of 
white silk and opals and Rosa’s gaudy splendor. 

But Miss Grunderson was very happy*this evcn- 
ing, for the delightful Roderick condestended to 
talk to her, while his brother was engrossed by 
Mrs. Tredethlyn. 

“With the exception of public characters,” 
mused the market-gardener’s daughter, “I don’t 
think I was ever really in love nntil now.” 

And thus it fell out that when Mrs, Tredethlyn 
said in the course of the evening that she was 
going to spend the following day at Twickenham, 
ltosa gaye such broad hints about the loveliness 
of the weather, and the delights of suburban 
scenery, that good-natured Maude promised to 
take her down for a long afternoon among the 
roses in the dear old garden where so much of 
her own happy youth had been idlod away. 

“Are droppers in to be permitted in your 
Arcadia, ladies ?” demanded Harcourt ; “and will 
the balls and mallets be considered out of place 
upon the lawn by the river ?” 

This was quite eneugh for Miss Grunderson, 
who cried out directly that of all things in the 
world she adored croquet, and that “par” bad 
bought her a set of Crewer’s most exquisite 
walnut-wood balls and mallets. Thero were times 
when.the vivacious Rosa called her indulgent 
parent par, in spite of those half-dozen annual 
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accounts which he had paid for the young lady’s 
education. - 


“Does Tredethlyn go with you to-morrow ?” 
. asked Harcourt Lowther, presently. 
He had been very thoughtful for the last few 


minutes. 

“No,” Mande answered rather sadly. 
asked Frank to drive me down in the mail phaeton, 
‘but he told me he was going a little way out of 
town on business.” 

She was thinking how very great a ehange had 
eome to pass since her husband had been her 
adoring slave, only too happy to follow wherever 
pleased to lead him. Now there was no 
no actual misunderstanding between 
them ; but there was quite s wide breach, as if 
they had agreed to separate after a long series of 
domestic battles. 

The next day was one of the brightest in a 

brilliant July, and Mrs. Tredethlyn’s shell-shaped 
barouche was waiting before the ponderous stuc- 
eved portico at eleven o’clock. Francis had left 
haif an hour before on foot, for that 
mm: expedition a little way of town which 
he tock so frequently now. Maude and Julis 
came downstairs at a little after eleven, and Miss 
Grunderson skipped up the stone steps two 
‘minutes afterwards, with the bluest bonnet and 
the pinkest parasol in London. 

** How do you like the new contrast ?” she in- 
twirling the pink parasol triumphantly, 
when she had ad@§usted her flounces and furbelows 
to the best of her ability, on the front seat of Mrs. 
Tredethlyn’s carriage. ‘‘ I remember, when I was 
at school, pink and blue together were thought 
bad taste, but now they’re quite de rigger. Ness 
pas ker say joli dong s’p’tite ombrelle?” de- 
manded Miss Grunderson, bursting into French. 

“ Vingt-buit shillings, ma chére, ness pas trés- 
expensif, et le boutiquier ne voudrait pas prendre 
un six sous la desous, quoique j’ai le marchandé 
comme un juif,” she added, with a slap-dash ren- 
dering of the language which was peculiar to her. 

Yes, it had come to this. Maude Tredethlyn 

‘deeply felt her husband’s palpable avoidance of 
her ; so long as he had been slavishly devoted she 
had been just a little inclined to despise him ; but 
now that the treasure of an honest man’s love 
seemed to have slipped away from her, she awoke 
to the consciousness that it was a treasure, and 
that she had need to be unhappy in the logs of a 
jewel that is not given to every woman to possess. 
She sickened at the thought of the wealth which 
her marriage had given her, now that it was 
unsanctified by the love of the giver. Was it 
gone, that devoted affection which she had held 
so lightly while it was hers to throw away? 

It was about four o’clock, and the afternoon had 
lapsed into a sultry, sleepy brightness, that was 
almost oppressive, even in that green retreat 
beside the river, when the two gentlemen sug- 
gested the water. 

‘Of all things in the world the mast delight- 
fal,” screamed Miss Grunderson. 

Harcourt placed Miss Tredethlyn and Julia 
Desmond in one boat, and to another descended 
Miss Grunderson, with more small shricks of 
terror and feminine skirmishing, and a greater 
display of Balmoral boots and embroidered 
flounces, than were absolutely necessary to the 
embarkation. 

While Boucrick rowed his fair companion swiftly 
past the verdant bank, Harcourt let his boat drift 
slowly down with the current, only dipping his 
oars now and then in the intervals of his dis- 
course. 

After a time he unshipped his oars and proposed 
‘a stroll in the Petersham meadows. Maude looked 
at her watch; it was a quarter to five, and Mr. 
Hillary's dinner-hour was half-past seven. There 
was plenty of time for a stroll across those ver- 
dant meadows, and Mrs. Tredethlyn, having the 
interval to dispose of somehow, had only to 
choose in wasting it in this way or in some other 
fashion, Harcourt had his wish, therefore. He 
assisted the two ladies to disembark, gave his 
coat into the custody of one of the lounging water- 
men at the rustic landing-stage, and then strolled 
with his two companions into the meadows leading 
towards Petersham. 

“T wish Francis would buy a nice old house 
down here, I should be near papa here, and all 
my old friends. In town I seem to know every- 
body, and yet not to have a single friend.” 

There was a rustic bench in the lane through 
which they were walking as Maude said this. 
The two ladies sat down to rest for a few minutes, 
and Harcourt Lowther took out his cigar case. 

“T shall leave~ you just long enough to smoke 
a cigarette,” he said, “and then I will take you 
back to the water-side by a still prettier road, 
if you like.” 

He went away at a leisurely pace, lighting his 
cigar as he went; but he walked a good deal 
faster when he was out of Maude Tredethlyn’s 
ken, and he was flushed with heat when he 
returned after a quarter of an hour’s absence. 

“* Now, ladies,” he said, “If we are to keep Mr. 
Hillary waiting for his dinner, it is high time for 
us to go back to the boat.” 

Maude and Julia rose, and the little party 
strolled into the road at the end of the lane, in 
the straggling order usual to people who walk for 
their own pleasure in a country village. Mrs. 
Tredethlyn’s white umbrella was a little way 
ahead of her companions, when Harcourt Lowther 
laid his gloved hand lightly upon Julia’s shoulder. 

She looked up at him, startled by the gesture. 

* You have had some reason to complain of your 
friends, Miss Hillary and Francis Tredethlyn,” he 
said. ‘I am going to give you your revenge.” 

Julia stared in amazement at the speaker ; but 
he did not wait to be interrogated. 

“Come, Mrs. Tredethlyn,” he said “your papa 
will have to wait for his dinner unless you walk a 
little faster.” 

He had not much reason to complain of Maude, 
who had been ahead of him until thi emoment, 
but he hurried her along the dusty road until, at 
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stopped suddenly, pointing to a cottage garden, 
seen through the iron rails of a high, old-fashion- 
shaped gate set in a framework of elematis. 

“Look at that, Mrs. Tredethlyn! Isn't it a 
pretty picture ?” 

It was @ ltttle rustic tableaw composed of two 
figures grouped under a mulberry tree—a woman 
with a delicate face and soft brown hair, touched 
here and there with a glimmer of gold, seated on 
a rustic bench, and looking up at a man who leaned 
against the trunk of the tree. It was only a 
glimpse of this picture which Maude caught be- 
tween the iron scroll-work of the gato, but she 
saw quite enough. 

The man was Francis Tredethlyn. 

** My God!” exclaimed Harconrt Lowther, in an 
audible whisper, ‘‘1t is Francis!” 

Maude looked at him with a vague alarm in her 
face, which had grown almost as white the um- 
brella that had sheltered it. Harcourt’s whisper 
had frightened her a hundred fold more than the 
sight of her husband, at home in that unknown 
garden with a woman she had never seen or heard 
of. 

* Who is that lady ?” she asked, when they had 
passed the gate. “Do you know her, Mr. Low- 
ther? You know all my husband’s associates 
much better than I do.” 

She tried to speak quite calmly, but failed mis- 
erably in the effort. Harcouri’s whisper had ex- 
pressed so much. 

“No, I do not know the lady,” he answered 
gravely. 

“JT think you had better make no inquiries 
about her. Mr. Tredethlyn did not tell you that 
he was to spend the day at Petersham ?” 

**No; he only said that he was going a little 
way out of town. 

“Then in that case it will be better for you to 
leave him io finish his day as he pleases, since you 
have made no arrangement for meeting him here, 
and do not know the lady.” 

Maude did not answer him just then. She 
walked on a little faster than before, and Harcourt 
kept by her side, looking furtively every now and 
than at the pale profile, the tremulous lower lip. 
He could see that Mrs. Tredethlyn was profoundly 
agitated, and that she was trying to conceal her 
agitation. He could see this, and he was deter- 
mine: to make her speak, and speak freely. 

“She is not the sort of a woman to suffer in 
silence,” he thought. “This kind of trouble is 
new to her, and she will cry out presently.” 

Mr. Lowther was not very much at fault in his 
estimate of Maude’s heroism. She spoke to him 
when they were a few paces from Julia, whose face 
was lighted by a look of triumph under her gauzy 
veil. 

* You say you do not know that lady. You must 
at least know who she is?” 

This was said in a tone of almost piteous en- 
treaty. 

“Upon my honor, no,” Harcourt answered 
gravely. 

There was a pause forsomemoments. They were 
in one of the meadows by this time, nearing the 
water’s edge, Julia still in the rear, and Maude 
still walking very fast, as it is the habit of most 
people to walk under the influence of agitation. 

All at once Maude turned te Harcourt Lowther 
and laid her band upon his arm. 

** Tell me what it all means,” she cried—“ tell 
me the worst, however bad itis. I know that you 
are hiding something from me. I know by your 
manner just now that there is some horrible mean- 
ing in F'rank’s presence in that garden with that 
woman.” 

‘*My dear Mrs. Tredethlyn, you ask me to in- 
terfere in a matter which I have no right to ap- 
proach. It may be everything to you where your 
husband goes—whom he associates with. I have 
been his friend—for your sake—and I have done 
my best to keep him clear of dangerous acquain- 
tances and dangerous amusements—still for your 
sake. I may have found it a hard matter to keep 
him out of mischief, and may have regretted the 
natural tendencies of his character—always for 
your sake. Beyond this I can have nothing to do 
with him, I had good reason for being sorry when 
you married him—on my own account. Of lateI 
have been still more sorry on yours.” 

Maude looked at him; white and trembling. 

** Speak to me plainly,” Mrs. Tredethlyn cried 
passionately, ‘‘ or I will go back to that cottage 
and ask my husband himself for an explanation. 
Perhaps that would be best. He has a better 
right to explain his conduct than any one else.” 

She walked a few paces from her companion, 
but Harcourt Lowther followed her, and caught 
her gently by the arm. 

** Will Francis Tredethlyn tell you the truth if 
you question him?” he asked. “My dear Mrs. 
Tredethlyn, how could you endure the esclandre 
of such a scene as must ensue if you went back to 
that house, and confronted your husband in the 
presence of that woman ?” 

** Why should there be a scene, or any esclandre ? 
The lady may be the wife or daughter of some 
friend of my husband’s. Have I any right to 
imagine something horrible because I see Frank 
with a person who is a stranger to me? It was 
only your manner that frightened me.” 

“IT am very sorry my manner was so foolish. 
Let us drop the subject. Only—take my advice— 
don’t go back to that house.” 

“ Why should i not, if husband is innocent—as 
I am sure he is ?” 

Mr. Lowther shrugged his shoulders. 

** Because it is an unpleasant thing to intrude 
where one is not invited,” he answered. 

Mrs. Tredethlyn turned upon him fiercely. 
had never seen the wenian he loved in a passion 
until this moment, and though he had so much 
else to think about, he could not help pausing for 
a moment to think how beautifal she looked with 
that new light in her eyes—that feverish glow so 
suddenly kindled in the cheeks that had just now 
been deadly pale. 

“TI will not let the matter drop,” she cried. 

“You are keeping some hideous secret hidden 
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from me, I know you are. I could not be mis- 
taken in your tone just now when yon saw Francis 
in that garden. If there was no harm in his being 
there, why should you express such amazement ? 
Harcourt Lowther, we were friends once, and you 
affect to be my friend now. If you are what you 
pretend to be, tell me the meaning of my hus- 
band’s conduct.” 

“You love him very much, Maude, to feel his 
conduct so deeply.” 

She was too agitated to notice that her old lover 
had called her by her christian name. He had, 
perhaps, been scarcely aware of it himself. 

“You must be very much in love with your hus- 
band,” he repeated, bitterly ; “and yet I should 
have scarcely thought it possible yéu could care 
for that sort of person.” 

‘*He is my husband,” answered Maude, “and 
I have a right to be angry if he does me any 
wrong.” 

**I acknowledge your right to be as angry as you 
please, but I am sorry to see you are so agitated. 
Iam very sorry we happened to walk this way.” 

** Will you tell me the truth? I have appealed 
to you by our old friendship. I shall never again 
believe in you as a friend unless you speak plainly 
to-day.” 

‘If you say that, you oblige me to speak. Will 
you take my arm and walk up and down by the 
hedge yonder. I see people coming into the mea- 
dow, and we look rather conspicuous standing 
just here.” 

Mrs. Tredethlyn accepted the offered arm. Har- 
court Lowther was silent for some moments while 
they strolied slowly under the shadow of a tall 
hawthorn hedge. He was waiting until Maude 
should have recovered some little calmness, and 
be in a condition to appreciate the full value of 
what he was going to say. 

“It would be going over very old ground, and 
awakening very bitter recollections—on my part, 
at least,” he began at last, in a subdued and pen- 
sive tone, ‘were I to tell you what I thought of 
your marriage with Francis Tredethlyn. All I 
could do was to hope that you might not be utterly 
miserable with the man you married—to my mind, 
the man of all others least adapted to make you a 
happy wife. Another man might have been wise 
enough to keep aloof from you and your husband 
aiter that unhappy marriage. I was so mad as to 
hang about your house, and accept the friendship 
of my rival, in the belief that I might save the 
vessel in which you had embarked, from some of 
those rocks which I saw a little ahead of the calm 
bay from which you sailed, with all the stereotyped 
paraphernalia of pennants flying and guns firing. 
[have saved you from @ good deal; but I have 
not been able to change your husband’s nature, 
and he has taken his own way in spite of me.” 

“What do you mean?” Maude demanded, 
breathlessly. 

*T cannot, and will not, enter into the details 
of Francis Tredethlyn’s life for the last twelve- 
months, There are places in London whose names 
you have never heard in your life—places whose 
very existence might never be known to honest 
people if men did not write about them in the 
newspapers ; and amongst the habi/uds of those 
places your husband has been conspicuous from 
the first week of his return from the village where 
you and he spent your honeymoon. Where are 
dinners given up at that hotel yonder to women 
whose costume is an extravagant copy of yours, 
but who in everything except their dress differ 
from you as entirely as darkness differs from light ; 
and Francis Tredethlyn has been foremost amongst 
the dinner-givers ever sinco he has had a fortune 
to squander. 8So long as he was amused by open 
follies and dissipations, I cherished a lingering 
hope that custom would bring weariness, and that 
the very monotony of these poisonous pleasures 
would render them their own antidote. And I be- 
lieved also, that your loveliness, your purity, ren- 
dered all the more obvious by contrast with the 
people amongst whom he wasted his life, must 
lure him back to your side. How could I think 
otherwise than this ?—JZ who had loved and lost 
you!” 

It never occurred to Mrs. Tredethlyn that these 
were the very last words that Harcourt Lowther 
should have spoken to her at this moment, above 
all other moments. It seemed as if she scarcely 
heard this allusion to the past, any moro than she 
had heard her old lover’s frequent utterance of 
her christian name. 

I think my husband loved me once,” she mur- 
mured, in a low sorrowful voice. ‘‘Ho was sv 
noble in his conduct—so generous to my father.” 

“My poor girl!” exclaimed Harcourt, with 
supreme compassion, *‘ how should you know the 
difference between a good man’s generosity and a 
profligate’s lavish bid for the fair young bride who 
happens to be the fancy of the moment? There 
are men who will give as great a price for a pie- 
ture as ever Francis Tredethlyn offered when he 
won you for his wife; but you would scarcely call 
aman ‘generous’ because he bid extravagantly 
for a Raffaelle or a Murillo, at Christie’s. Thereis 
no creature in this world so selfish as a profli- 
gate.” 

Maude turned sick and cold to the very heart as 
Mr. Lowther said this. 

A profligate! The horrible word wounded her 
like the stroke of a dagger. The generosity she 
had believed in was a sham. The noble nature 
which had commanded her regard and esteem— 
even when it could not win her love—had never 
existed out of herownimagination. She had been 

wronved, betrayed, hurhiliated; while in her 

simplicity she had been lamenting her 
. worthiness @fa devoted husband's love, She 
had bccn bought for money like a slave in some 
Oriental market-place, when she had imagined 
herself a free sacrifice offered as the recompense 
of a sacred debt. 

She did not speak ; but looking at her face, Har- 
court Lowther saw that his words had gone home. 

Bat Mr. Lowther had not finished yet. 

“JT thonght I could win you back your husband, 
Mande, aud restore hima to you « Letter man,” be 





to its very threshold! Mrs. Tredethlyn, you shall 

not wring another word from me, I am sorry 

that you have tempted me to tell you so Ny 

— Mr. Harcort, who had said all he wanted 
say. 

It was @ long time before Mande answered him; 
and then she said, very slowly, and with a painful 
effort : 

“I thank you—for having told me the truth, 
It is always best to know the truth,” 





CHAPTER XXXI.—ROSA’S REVELATIONS, 


Tury walked slowly back to the stile, where 
Julia was sitting as patiently as if she had been 
that monumental patience of whom the poet has 
told us. 

“Julia, dear,” Maude said, wearily, aa they 
walked to the river-side, ‘“ would you mind going 
back to town as soon as we can get to the oar- 
riage? I have such an intolerable headache, that 
I'm sure I shall be quite unfit to dine with papa.” 

“Tam afraid Mr. Lowther and I have kept you 
waiting an unconscionable time,” said Maude, 
fooking at her watch. 

**Not at all,” replied Miss Desmond ; “I rather 
like waiting.” 

Roderick Lowther and Miss Grunderson were 
loitering at the little landing-stage ; the young 
lady’s showy draperies pre-Raffaelite in the sharp 
— which she exhibited against the hot blue 
sky. 

“Oh, you darling Mrs. Tredethlyn!” exclaimed 
Rosa; “I thought you never were coming! If 
your pa is half as particular about his dinner as 
mine is, won’t he be cross with us all? It’s close 
upon seven o’clock.” 

Maude looked piteously at Harcourt Lowther. 
He understood that appealing glance, 

“T have given Mrs. Tredethlyn a violent head- 
ache by putting her in an awningless boat under 
a broiling sun,” he said, “and then beguiling her 
into a fatiguing walk ; and I deserve to be horse- 
whiped for my stupidity. If you have any regard 
for your friend’s health, Miss Grunderson, you will 
forego the pleasure of dining with Mr. Hillary, and 
get her home as quietly as you can.” 

Rosa Grunderson might be silly, but she was by 
no means stupid; and, looking at Maudo’s ashen 
face, she saw that something more than a head- 
ache had caused the change in her friend. She 
saw this: and that vague distrust which she felt 
about the brother of the man she adored, shaped 
itself into a positive dislike. 

“That Mr. Lowther has been saying something 
to annoy her,” thought Miss Grunderson; “and 
I hate him.” 

Lionel Hillary was in the drawing-room when 
the water-party returned to the Cedars; but he 
accepted his daughter’s assurance that sho was 
too tired and too ill to dine with him, and escorted 
her to her carriage as soon as it was ready for 
her. 

“Tt was foolish of you to go on the water in the 
hottest part of the day, darling,” he said; “and 
I’m afraid you are going out a little too much in 
town ; but the season will soon be over, and I sup- 
pose you will be leaving London.” 

No trouble that Maude had ever yet endured 
had been so bitter as that which had come upon 
her to-day—the shame, the humiliation, the un- 
utterable horror of that discovery made in the 
summer sunshine, amidst the perfume of flowers, 
the joyous carolling of a skylark away up in the 
warm blue sky. She did not love her husband; 
and the agony which gnawed her breast during 
this homeward journey was tho sharp pang which 
belongs to wounded pride rather than to betrayed 
affection. At least this was what she said to her- 
self, as she remembered, with an angry flush upon 
her brow, those sneering remarks of Mr. Lowther’s 

‘bout her love for such a man as Francis Tre- 
lethlyn. 

*T do believe he loved me once, let Harcourt 
Lowther say what he will ; and he was nobly gen- 

rous to my father; and now he deserts me alto- 
gether, and devotes himself to some horriblé wo- 
man!” thought Mrs. Tredethlyn, whose ideas were 
not particularly sequential this evening. 

She meditated upon so much as she knew of the 
life that Frarcis had led since the close of his 
honeymoon. His late hours, his frequent absen- 
ces, all seemed to confirm Harcourt’s account of 
dissipated habits and degraded tastes, 

Yes, everything combined to prove the misera- 
ble truth. She was a neglected wife—abandoned 
by the man who had once seemed the veriest slave 
that ever bowed beneath the supreme dominion 
of love. 








A rnecert for a new kind of indestructible 
ink is given in one of the German scientific journals, 
and may interest our readers. The ink is said to be 
composed of 30 grains of sugar dissolved in 30 grains of 
water, to which are said to be added « few drops of 
concentrated sulphuric acid. Upon heating this mix- 
ture the sugar becomes carbonised by the ecid; aad 
when appliei to the paper, it leaves a coating of carbon 
which cannot be washe4 off. This stain is rendered more 
permanent by the decomposing aetion of the ink itself 
upon the paper, and thus made, it resists the action of 
cheinical agents. 


Miss Tucxen says it’s with bachelors as with 
old wood; it’s hard to get them started, but when they 
do take Same they burn prodigicusly. 
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ROBBERY OF RICH- 
MOND COLD. 


A vew days since two offi- 
cers of the Richmond banks, whose 
assets were removed from that city 
upon its evacuation by the rebels in 
April, started from Washington, Ga., 
on their return to Richmond with 
$326,000 in specie, under guard. 

At the end of the first day’s jour- 
ney they encamped on the grounds 
of-Mrs. Morse, 18 miles from Wash- 
ington and three from the Savannah 
river, The officers retired, and the 
guard fellaskep. About midnight, 
a of 20 mounted men, who 


evidently aware of the value of 


the train, suddenly dashed upon it, 
and the guards surrendered without 
firing a gun or making the slightest 
show of resistance. The freebooters 
immediately went to work, bursting 
open the specie kegs and helping 
themselves to the glittering con- 
tents, One fellow, it is related, had 
~ large leathern haversack which he 
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filled ; but just as he was mountin7z 
his horse the straps gave way, and 
the precious metal fell clinking to 
the ground. He eagerly scraped up 
the gold and sand, leaving a nuraber 
of pieces, and placing the coin in a 
bag rode off. The next morning a 
negro teamster found $5 pieces scat- 
tered in profusion all about the 
ground. 

Some $200,000 were stolen, leaving 
about $120,000. With this amount 
the bank officers journeyed on, sad- 
der but wiser men. 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S 
LOC CABIN. 

Art the Sanitary Fair, recently 
held in Chicago, there was on exhi. 
bition a log-cabin,which President 
Lincoln helped to build with his own 
hands, in the days of his youth and 
poverty. It was brought piecemeal 
from its original location, in Ken- 
tucky, and was erected inside a broad 
inclosure, at the corner of Randolph 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
Lost! the buttons from a coat of paint. 
“Arren me,” as the needle said to the 


named efter, my boy?” we 
nt Nae 
have not his last name.”” 


g 
; 
F 
: 
f 


it bit violently. 
exclaimed : 

thought the turtle was dead ?”’ 

“ Bo he is, ma’am, but the crayther’s not sensible of 


“Tore works wonders,” as the lady said 
when she got married after an eight years’ courtship. 


A Frenceman ay of a you ung lady 
oF Tae = us expr 
"eo eh eanctaca ~emgunant 


epitaph may 
obinson, and 
“Their warfare is 


Aut bachelors are not entirely lost to the re- 
Saenstet of centienest, Ber the Silewing toast wes Intaly 
given by one of them aga eae dinner: “‘ The ladi 
sweet-briars in the garden of life.” 


Hazzy Turn married his cousin of the same 
mame. When interrogated as to why he did so, he re- 
plied, “that it had always been a maxim of his that one 
good Turn deserves another.” 


A nica man one day asked a man of wit what 


sort of thing was. ‘Itis athing,”’ he replied, 
“which can give a rascal the advantage over an honest 
man,” 


A urrriz fellow going to church for the first 
time, where the pews were very high, was asked on 
coming out what fhe ai did in church, when he replied: 

“I went into a cupboard and took @ seat on the shelf.” 


Way is wit like a Chinese lady’s foot? Be- 
cause brevity is the sole of it. 


Wuen a landlord shows you excessive 
mw. be sure that he expects to put it down in the 


A very absent gentleman in Kentucky in a 
fit of abstraction, lately put his candle to bed, and 
inadvertently blew himself out. 


Wax is a beggar like a lawyer ?—He pleads. 


Way are rattlesnakes like celebrated no- 
piper 4 ?—Because their tails (tales) make a noise in the 
Ww or: 


Way would a man named Brooks make a 
very poor soldier ?—Because Brooks generally run. 


Miss Betsy Pri thinks that ‘‘legs” should 
be — “abdominal supporters” by all genteel 
people. 


Way cannot two slender persons ever be- 
come great friends?—Because they will always be 
slight acquaintances, 


Mr. Moors, who derived his ) pedigree from 
Noah, explained it in this manner: oah, had three 
sons, "Shem, Ham, and one more. 


Tens is no safer protection agaipst burglars 
tban to feed your baby before going to Bed with green 
apples. It will begin bellowing before midnight, and 
it is a sure thing it can’t be stopp ed before morning. 


An, aa lady is apt to think that of all the 
spots sh own in life, that where she irst met her 
a is “ne greenest that ever embraces memory’s 
wi 


Tue following parties are respectfalty re- 
quested not to attend any of our places of public 
amusement: The man with the creaking boots. The 
woman with the cough. The man who insists upon 

rocuring a better seat for the ladies under his escort. 

he woman who cannot refrain from audible, criticisms 
ou the looks of the actors. The man who cracks nuts. 
The man who laughs in the wrong place. The man 
who goes out half a dozen times during the play to 
moisten his clay. The fast young lady who is con- 
stantly leveling hor opera-glass at the “ fellers.”’ 


Tue great en-graver.—Death. 


Way is a 0 bey’ 8 belt like a scavenger? Be- 
cause ft goes and gathers up the waist. 


Tue following old recipe for the choice of a 
wite seems to be a very goed one: 

**As much of beauty as preserves affection, 

Of modest diffidence as claims protection; 

A docile mind subservient to correction, 

A temper led by reason and reflection, 

And every passion yay in due subjection, 

Just taults enough to keep her from-perfection; 
Find this, my triend, and then make your selection.” 


Waar is there which, supposing its greatest 
breath to be four inches, length nine inches, and depth 
three inches, contains a solid foot? A shoe. 


A port, after looking about over life, has 
come to the following rhyming conclusion: 

“Oh! I wouldn't live for ever—I wouldn't if I could; 

But I needn’t fret about it, for I couldn’t if I would.” 


Geese, dull as they are, imitate men. Notice, 
that if one of the flock drinks, the rest follow. 

TwiriGut is but day getting black in the face 
from drinking whem A 

Every bird pleases us with its lay—especi- 
yond the hen. 











Wew BMiusic for the Fourth of July. 


A National Anthem—Glory to God ; the Peace Jubilee 
—National Song, with Chorus ; the Boys are Marching 
Home—Song with Chorus ; Stand up for the Flag— 

with Chorus. The words and music are both 
and sublime. Price 30 cents each ; four for $1 


led free. 
___ Publisher, HORACE WATERS, 481 Broadway, N. Y, 





Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free. 
Please address BLACKIE & OO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 
509-21 


Photograch Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enclose an 
quvaege with your name and address. 

tf 


D. HEMMETTE, 58}¢ Liberty St., N. Y. 





Tucker’s New Style 


FURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & 


(FORMERLY H. FP. DEGRAAF,) 


wo. S37 BOWERY, Naw Torn =z. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States, 
They are prepared te offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stook consists 
in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE. 
Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100, 


TAYLOR, 


Patent Spring Bed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy «psc All work guaranteed as represented. 








THE PEOPLE’S PEN COMPANY. 


OFFICE, 62 WILLIAM STBEET, NW. Y. 
C. C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary. 


A gift worth from 6) cents to $5,000, with every box 
of pens. 
See advertisement on page 240, 








FIRST FPRBMMIM. 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 
1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
NEEDLE, sews with DoUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD. 4 
the Running Stitch more 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c., &c.; 
requires no Lubrication or Change eg NOT 
**For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; the Souse- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.”"—Gedey’s Ladies’ Book. 
80 easily understood that a child can use it.” —. 
Independent. 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.’’—N. Y¥. Tribune. 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. 
Express, packed in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere. Cir- 
Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 


IMPROVED 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
Patented May 13, 1862; in t patented June 9, 
Novelty ; is NomseLuss in operation, uses the srRaIGuT 
and regular than b 
hand, and with a rapidity. Will Gather, 
LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will 
**It uses & Common needle, sews very rapidly, tas > 
“With single er double thread, it silently yet very 
All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
Single Machines sent to any.part of the country per 
cular containing Liberal Inducements sent free. 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, ». Y. 





“ Ghahespeare Proverbs; or, the Wise Saws 
of our Wisest Poet, collected into a Modern Instance. 
Being nearly 1,000 of the wisest ona wittiest of Shakes- 
peare’s sayings, gathered into a neat volume suitable 
for the pocket. Price 30 cents. Send orders to Box 
3410, Post Office, New York, 507-10 





AR RLS 


PERISTALTIC [ydanss 


COSTIVENESS PILES 


DYSPEPS/A . HEADACHE 


Produce immediate relief, and never require ncrease 
of dose to effectacure. Will be mailed on enclosing 
the price, 60 cents. J.8. HARRISON & CO., 

tf Proprietors, Boston. 


Aspe & 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DE BREU~’ 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1 25. Doscriptive circulars 
mailed free, Address. 

PROF, JEAN DE BREUX, 
P. O. Drawer 118, —_—— N. ¥. 


Royal HZavana Lottery. 


In Drawing of June 9, 1865, 
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No. 15736......+++- APOW. «0.20005. $100,000 
No. 8231.....+00+. Of sees cccces 50,000 
NO. 22369. .....0006 Sf sevecesece 25,000 
No. 19490......+..+. TTT TTT Tit 10,000 
MO. BSL. .cccccoes OS scccccccce 5,000 


Being the five capital wr 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 








Important to Ladies: 


The Bowers Patent Corset, Whalebone used instead of | 
steel. This is the simplest and most durable article in 
the corset line ever introduced. Will be sent by ex- 
press. Price from $2 to $10. 

BOWERS & SHEPHERD, 
607-10 907 Broadway, Cor. of 20th street, N. Y. 


ATTENTION !! . 





Enclose 50 cents in a letter, addressed to D. B 
STRONG, Drawer 435, Milwaukee, Wis., 
phiet containin 
which is the rec 


for his pam- 
60 great and valuable secrels, among 
for the manufacturer of an OnauEeNnr 





4 in six weeks’ time. 6U9-10 


to produce Wh 








E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Photo graphic Materials, 


. OLEBAL 
” 601 BROADWAY, Y. 

In addition to Lang mala business of rrordanabarc MA- 
e rters for the scoPIG Vv 
ETEREOECOPES & STEREOSCUPI VIEWS, 

these we have an immense assortment, includivg War Scones 
yon aby and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
atc., ete, Also, Revelving Stereoscopes, for public of private ex- 
aie. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on stint 
of 


” PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 
We aa the fret to ae these into the United States, 
and w im great veriety, rang- 
ing in Price from 60 cents to 00 cack Our ALBUMS have the 
wtation of eo uperior in beauty and durability to any 
a ers. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 
FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. «3 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. * 
OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
eubjects to which additions are age ays A ae made) of Por- 
traite of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: abo 
100 Major-Genera!s, 100 Lieut.- Colonels, +40 Statesmen, 
200 Brig.-Generals, 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, @ 
216 ye sfcocls 16 Sage Officers, 125 Authors, 
25 Sta 60 Prominent Women, 
3,000 Copies et Worksofart . 
including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 





Paintings, Statues, etc. —~ 74 sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for oTuRESs from our —_ will be 
filled on the receipt of 1.80, and sent by 


Photographers and ot re ordering goods C. S D. will please 
remit ent -five per cent, of the ameunt with their order. 
6 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 
SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 


EXTRA! EXTRA! 


The Life of Abraham Lincoln will be sent by mail, 
post-paid, to any address, for 35 cents. The Home of 
Lincoln. Price 26 cents. Address C, L. BRIGGS, 144 
Dearborn street, Chicago, Il. Agents wanted. 507-10 


JEFF DAVIS IN PETTICOATS. 


A Photograph of Jeff Davis, showing how he was cap- 
tured in Petticoata. All should see it. Sample sent by 
mail, post-paid, for 25 cents, or $2 per dozen. Address 
Cc. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn st., Chicago, Ill. 507-10 


B23 AGENTS. $25 


Wanted, to sell a fine Engraving—DEATHBED OF 
LILCOLN ; size 24 to 30. — by mail, $2. 8. W. 
RICE & CO., 83 Nassau street, N. Y. tf 














FAIRY ALBUMS. 


For Holding 40 Pictures, $1 25; 80 Pictures, $1 50. 
7 supplied. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 


THE UNION CARDS 


Have already revolutionized the card trade, and still the 
work is only commenced. So great has been the de- 
mand for these Cards that the Company has scarcely 
been able to supply one grade, without attempting the 
manufacture of other qualities. By the increased facili- 
ties which have been added, through great expense, 
they are now prepared to fill all orders on the day re- 
ceived, and the cordial co-operation of all who love the 
EsGLeé, SHIELD, Stars and FLAG oF THE UNION is re- 
spectfully invited. 

Of how much more significance are our Nationa 
Emblems than the homcly, meaningless characters used 
to designate the suits in the old style of cards. Kings, 
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Our Whole Stock of Im Watches, of rich 


and —_, , dural and ceérrect tim 
are now at reduced prices. Single Watches at - 
Wholesale ” 


An EL_xcant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Mi 

Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hand sand Fine Enameled 


White Dial, a serviceable article in order, with 
Key, Case, etc., com’ and a Gent’s Handsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful —p~ GoLD to 
= Ray. Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
mt by mail part of the country for $10. 
A Neat Sruiver Warou, y adeeien army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 


Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. “sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 
OR a yy ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
SF g a Rare and bape nt Legere ane Rat 
ical Effects , combining its cases and attached 

to its machin machinery « beautiful and correct working 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
— sunk in Dial, and a Reliable , indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
® perfect Storm, Heat and Tore INDICATOR. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Dovuste Huntia, 


pty! 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 


Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push 
Genuine English Im _ Jewelled Adm M. J. 

and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel ‘Cut Hands, and is an Ezact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya ENGINgERs and 
Officers of THE BaritisH Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per le one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anyw by 


" CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Im 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1865, 


$70 ft FO hanth, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 


ticles, the best selling ever offe: Full particulars 
ae Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine, 


Ha 


ni 








“ Grypto y 7” ©r, Secret Writing.—How to 
write Invisible ~4 ic Inks, ‘‘ Cyphers,” etc., 
etc. Full exposé. Justissued: Price 25 cents, Mailed 
sealed. Address PUBLISHER, Hinsdale, N. H. 507-10 





Look Here, Boys! 


My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days, or money refunded in 
every case. Price one or three packages for $2, by 
a 5 ' es M. A. JAGGERS, Oalhoun, Illinois, 





THE CELEBRATID 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, Freres, Granpson, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie, 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No, 203 Pearl Street, 
N.Y. 493-506 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half 

by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. su 
charged low rates. 0000 











Queens and Jacks are played out! Clubs and Spad 
no more!! 

CoLONELs remove Kings; the Gopprss or LIsgrTy 
scorns Queens; and the Magor is high to any Jack in 
Christendom. In order to secure your interost in the 
eneral circulation of the UNION CARDS, the following 
rices have been established, at which you will b 
supplied: 

2 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, for - $1 00 
12 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, - $5 00 
Address AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
tf 14 Chambers street, N. Y. 


§. M. WARD & CO., 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, New Work. 


100,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, Bracelets, 
Rings, Gold Pens, &c., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold at One Dollar each, without regard to 
to value! 
And not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
receive, and not to be kept unless you are perfectly 
satisfied. 





Certificates of the various articles are placed in en- 
velopes, sealed and mixed. These envelopes will be 
sent by mail as ordered, without regard to choice. After 
receiving the certificate, and seeing what article it re- 
presents, you are at liberty to send and get the article, 
or any other on the list of the same value, and after 


| seeing the article, if it does not give perfect satisfaction, 


| we desire you to return it and'get the money. In all 
|} transactions by mail we charge for one Certificate 25 
cents; five Certificates will be sentfor $1; eleven for $2; 
thirty for $5; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere. We allow Agents ten cents on each Certi- 
ficate, provided their remittance amounts to $1. Also 
extra Premiums for large orders. 

Army Bapors.—On the receipt of $1.50 we will send a 
Solid Silver Shield (pure coin) or Badge, for either Di- 
vision or Corps in the army, or a Cavalry, Artillery, 
Infantry, Engineer or Pontoneer’s Pin, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon, 
together with our wholesale illustrated circular to 
agents. S. M. WAR ° 
208 Broadway, New York. 





EMPLOYMENT FOR 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


AND ALL OTHERS. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silver Ware. 
The ARRANDALE Great Gift Appropriation. 

Our agents are making from $5 to $30 per day, and 
we still need more. Late invoices irom Europe have 
swelled our stock to over $1,000,000. A sple assort- 
ment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ an Gentlemen's 
Jewelry, of the most fashionable patterns, selling ai ¢1 
each, Send 25 cents for a certificate, or $1 for five, or 
$5 for 30, and you will see what you are entitled to; 
or send a three-cent stamp for our terms to agents, 
which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are pre- 
sented with Watches free, in addition to co on, 


Now is your time! 
ARRANDALE & OO., 
167 Broadway, N. Y. 





Bea autiful False Moustaches 50 of? ts 
and $1 @ pair, THbo, Beook Send stamp fo 
Address C. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Look! Zook !—My Golden Compound will force 
a Beard to grow on the smoothest face in 21 ave. 
Satistaction given or money refunded. Price $1, 
three packages for $2. By mail. Address Dr. FRANKLIN 
& CO., Calhoun, Il. 


Price Reduced.—Ritter’s Portable 
DESK AND CHECKER-BOARD combined. Agents 
wanted at hospitals and military stations. Sample, 
mailed free, $125. A. ¥. RITTER, Rahway, N 


SULPHO'S PATANT LEG and ARM. 
616 BROADWAY. 


Gio —4516 a 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. Esrantisnen 25 Years. Send for a Pamphlet. 
SOLDIERS eSerLiED FREE by order of the SUR 
GEON-GENERAL. 610-11 


The Life of an Actress. 
Tilustrated with a fine Photogaph. Price 25 cents 
Address orders to Box 6057, Post Office, N, ¥, 507-10 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








J. H. WINSLOW & CO.| 


JHE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
$0 SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT Low PRICKS. 
100,000 


eneeaed inet gen Anew what 

op ea ce 
ou Ww. ou can have same time ge! 
= ining and c 


terms to Agents, which we want in every Regimentand 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1, ri different kinds. Send —_ for 2 caalogu 
a VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St. 








Tom Thumb, Wife and Baby-—Photo- 
phs of the above cont on receipt of 26 cents. Ad- 
irene Box 3410, P. O., New York. 607-10 


Beauty.—Huni’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, none, packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & , PERFUMERS, 
000 133 South Seventh Bt Street, Philadelphia. 








. Psychomancy. -”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 

ood will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 
certain snccess in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 

tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 





eee ee Zasy. Love Making 
ve Letters, etc. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
aay 16 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 
CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 507-610 





MANHATTAN ARMS C0., 
PR Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 


throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 


Whiskers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no ay to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1. a _ Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 

497-5 


UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


Romoves Pimples on the Face; Freck- 
les, &c, It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- 
= No toilet is complete without it. Price 50 cts. 
ailed to any address for 75 cts., by 8. OC. UPHAM, 26 

South Eighth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 498-510 
tells how to make 


spae B k of Wonde ; 
without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 


tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloguism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &e. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents, Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 510-13 

















100 Photographs of Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 50 photographs of Statesmen and Generals for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cenis; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 

C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. ¥. 


IMadamo Le ‘Pierre’s 
Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors. 


Complete in one Volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 
eet of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state, Brushes, etc. -* 


Frice One Dollar. (Copyright secured.) 


How beautiful! how charming! to be able to color 
your own Photographs, without the assistance of a 
master, and at so little expense! ‘Let yo ir homes be 
ornamented with works of your own genius.’ 

To be able to colop a photog: raph handsomely is cer- 
tainly a superior accompiishment, and the art at present 
confined to a few. The object of Madame Le Pierre’s 
treatise is to place within the power of everybody the 
means to Color Photographs both pleasing and admir- 
abie, 

Agents wanted everywhere throughout the country. 
Very liberalinducements offered. 

One copy ef the Art, handsomely bound in cloth, a 
full sot ot imported paints (in original powders), anda 
set of brushes will be sent to any address, mailed free, 
for $1. Circulars sent free upon application. Address 
or call on CRAWFORD & WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, 
New York City. 504-509 


12 5 4 MONTH! Agents wanted 7 
where to introduce the improved Shaw & 
Clark $20 Family Sewing Machine, the only low-priced 
machine in the country, which is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. All other machines now sold for less than 





forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and imprisonment. 
pam, or large commission allowed. 

SHAW & CLARK. Biddeford, Maine. 


# 


Salary and ex- 
Illustrated circu- 


8 sent free. 


ge 





WHISKERS 





MOUSTACHES 


Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 


to five weeks by using 
DR. SHVIGNTI’S 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 





The most wonderful discovery ia modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miracu- 
lous manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. 

The names of all purehasers will be registered, and if | 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the | 


money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $2. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 


DR. t.. SEVIGNE, 
6080-11 P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y. 


I 





New Books, Cartes de Visite, Marked 
and Sporting Articles. Send stamp for catalogue 
to JAS, F. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N, Y. 





HISTORY OF WEST POINT, 
And its military importance during the 
AMERICAN REVOLUTION, 
And the origin and progress of the 
UNITED. STATES MILITARY ACADEMY. 
Mili 


1 vol. 8vo., numerous 
Blue cloth, $6 ; -. 









GRAND 
95,000 Watches, 
Pens, 
’ ad 


to be sold for $95, pits, and valued at over $1,000, 00, 
7 being worth from $2 to $100, and to be 
or 

We shall place Certificates, for each article in 
y ttn mp and, after mixing up, # send the first ons 
drawn to any address, on receipt of 20 cents. showing 
what you can have upon sending the Certificate with $1 
enclosed. 

Single Certificates we shall send for 20 cents; 6 for $1; 
15 for $2; 100 for $16. Agents y+ oad, in every town in 
the United States and Canada. Addr 
J. TOWNSEND ry: co., 
16 John street, New York. 


A NEW PIANO. 
LINDEMAN & SONS’ 


PATENT CYCLOID PIANOFORTES 


Have superiority of actual melodious power, and a pu- 
rity and vocality of tone, a perfection of touch, # just 
mechanical construction, securing 
Wovelty, Hilegance, Strength, 

And will stand in tune longer than any other form of 
piano. Alilare invited to examine these remarkable in- 
struments. Warerooms, Nos, 171 & 173 Mercer street, 
and No. 2 Leroy Place, Bleecker street, ° 


4 


=i E. 








Weston’s 
METALLIC ARTIFICIAL LEGS. 


Below the knee, 3 to ¢ pounds, 
WEIGHT .... }above  n 4t0 “ 


The Lightest, Cheapest and the most aan 
guaranteed. It is self-adjusting. Makes no noise 
Docs not get out of order. Is covered with flesh-colored 
leather, or silver-plated if preferred. Sent by express. 
Price from $75 to $100. Send for a pamphlet. . 

J. W. WESTON, Patentee, 
706 Broadway, New York. 


Afi 





On the One Dollar Plan! 
NEWBORN & CO. 


offer the entire stock of 


One Goldand Silver Watch Manufactory, 
Two immense Jewellery Establishments, 
One Silver-Plating Warehouse, 
and One Gold Pen and Pencil Maker, 


At One Dollar per Article, 


without regard to original cost or value, and the money 
not to be paid until you know what you are to have for 
it. Certificates, showing what can be had of this im- 
mense property for $1, will be sent for 25 cents each; 
five certificates for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; 
sixty-five for $10; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere at alarge campensation. Send for circular. 
NEWBORN & Co, are a 1 firm and will deal liberally 
by purchasers. EWBORN & CO., 

75 Fulton street, N. Y. 





Howard's “‘ Improved” Sweat-Proof 


SOLDIERS’ MONEY BELTS. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Improved English Knee Money 
Belt, for Soldiers and Sailors, $144 and $2each. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y¥. 
Large discount to dealers, 








NEW PATENT ANIMAL FETTERS. 


Just the thing Farmers need to restrain Horses and 
Cattle from jumping, running, and when turned out to 
pasture. Hardware dealers, &c., send for circular of 


description and prices. 
, JOSEPH BRIGGS, 
336 Broadway, N. ¥. 


ONLY LOOK! 
FREE 10 ALL. 


Citizens and Everybody should send their address, 
and receive a large Illustrated Paper replete with the 
choicest literature of the day. Sent Gratis. 

tf CHARLES E. MACKEY, 267 Broadway, N. Y. 





GREAT INDUCEMENTS 


TO AGENTS 


Agents wanted in every city and town through the 
United States and Canadas, to aeil the Electric Polish 
for Furniture, Oil Paintings, &c. Call on or address 
BaOWs & CO., 74 Bleecker street, N. Y., upstairs. tf 





New and Superior Collection of Glees. 
THE EXCELSIOR GLEE BOOK. 


A C lMection of the Best Glees, Choruses and Operatic 
Goms. For Mixed Voices, comprisins the Secular por- 
tion of the popular “Chorus Wreath.”” Every piece a 
standard composition, Neatly and durably bound in 
boards. Price only $1. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of 
price. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


| DR. SHERWOOD’ S PATENT TRUSS. 


646 Broadway, N. ¥. 
Has no Steel Spring round the body, to Chafe ; can be 
used in bed or at business, without pain. If used for 
Single, will prevent Double Rupture. 
His supporter affords immediate relief to those who 
feel a pressure or weakness at the lower region of the 
| abdomen ; will prevent rupture ; should be used by the 


corpulent ; by ladies after sickness ; by those who lift, 
strain, cough, ride, run upstairs, ke. 
monials at the office—Advice free 


Abundant test- 


By Capt. Epwarp C, Bomvrom, A, M., Adjutantof the 


Just Published. 


MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How te Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 
If penpe Geatieaen or Laty wishes to now bow 





to Love Correspondence, . <n © 
1 D stah in 0 toh, bashes ax & careless way 
Hover, this book tals exactly how it should be 

Send It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweetheart every It tells you how 
you ctw Marry Whoever Jou wish, and how 7 ‘ou can be- 
come rich in a time. Handsom a 


gilt ——. Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. 
. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Seotbion Street, Chicago, DL 


HVERYBODY’s FRIEND 


—_— to Beauty; Useful _— 
‘orse Taming—complete ; 


607-10 





Parlor 


Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 

Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune ‘Teller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Pere Proverbs of all Nat:ons, Poetical Quota- 
tions, An , Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 





507-10 
Shults’s ue, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1. | ¥ Address 
499-514 0. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 





“Stow "tis Done.”—Whiskers in @ weeks. 


Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism, 
&c. great secrets. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNT. & CO., Hinsdale, N, H. 507-510 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Ad@ress HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 567-510 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Boldiess can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





_ Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

499-511 





Woung Man, 
Would you sport a fine Beard or Moustache ? If so, 
use the Parisian Compound, prepared by the celebrated 
Dr. De Ville, of Paris. Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without 
stain or injury to the skin. Sent, pestesté, to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 
99-51 Cohoes, N. Y., P. O. ‘enn, 359. 





How to Cut Off your Nose. 


How to produce a mouse from a pack of cards; how to 
prepare a fountain of fire; how to eat tow and set it on 
fire in your mouth; Houdin’s nut trick; how to take 
feathers out of an empty handkerchief; how to change 
a pack of cards into all manner of pictures; how to make 
‘a card pass from one hand to another; how to cut off 
a@ man’s head and place it on a platter a yard from his 
body. All of the above and numerous other tricks are 
fully explained in “ petite f s Friend.”’ For copies, 
send 25 cents to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 607-10 


Matrimony: — Why every man should — 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 ets. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 








The Brazilian Hair Curler. One eppli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stu 
hair = wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
d, on receipt of “ Address 
eit . 8B. 


CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 
$1. WHISKERS. $1 
For One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 
tpaid, the “ Grecian eee und,” ant perfumed, 
Lang I warrant to force a heavy of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
499-511 E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


. 
Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C. CLARK, 
499-514 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, 2 N. x. 











60 cents to $2; Pens in Silver Exten- 
ate? re $3. Sent by mail. Pens Re-pointed. 
50 cents. NAISMITH & OCO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y, 

604-514 


Art of Znamelling.—The beautiful art of en- 
amelling the skin. White Freneh Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by ‘mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 


Photo hs of all kinds to suit all tastes. For 
sample a —_—. send 20 cents to Box 6057, Post 
Office, | New York. 507-11 











A A Lady who has been cured of great nervous de- 
bility, atten many years of misery, desires to make 
known to all fellow sufferers the sure means of relief. 
Address, enclosing a stamp, Mrs. M. MERRITT, Post 
Office Box 368, Boston, Mass., and the a will 
be sent free by return mail. 07-11 


CURIOUS KASTENERS. 


LADIES, GENTLEMEN, Youths and Children. They 
will fasten Boots, Shoes, Gaiters, ConsmTs, &c. ho 
Tying, Untying, or getting mto Knots. They are 
SILVERED, making them ornamental as well as useful. 
1 ONLY ASK A TRIAL. ay * 25 cents for a rar. W. C. 
WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. tf 


Curl Your Hair. 














Samples sent free. Prof. Robb’s Curlique; it 
beats the world ; will curl the straightest hair the first 
application in soft, luxuriant, beautiful, flowin 
Samples free. Address, with stamp, PROF. 
Parkman, Obio 





oe, 





Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, 
giey rhe 


For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable. 
ist mediging ° 3 is piesa on See 
ed medicine. 
Tengatetn and Dealers ee 
GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, he oad 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General 
Romero, Havana, agent for 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or ag 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. 
WOLOOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. ate-ba 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Wloustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face — a stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. @ 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Chewing, Smoking and Sn To- 
BACCO CURED AND TED. nfling ‘To- 
sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 
DAY & SON, 
497-509 76 Church 8t., New Haven, Conn. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—TIllustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can ——- win the undying 

















love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 
or personal appearance. Sent "oy mail for 50 cents, by 
E. ortiand, Maine, 


oe & OO., Box 1525, 





The Phrenological Journal! afd Livz Inivs- 
TRATED is a “first-c magazine, in ite 42d vol., 
devoted to SL neameane with “Signs of Character ;” 
ErsNoLoey, the Natural History ofsMan ; PHRENOLOGY 
and the Temperaments ; PuysioLoey, | the Laws of 
Life and Health ; PsYcHoLocy, the Science of the Soul; 
amply illustrated. Monthly, $2 a year; sample Nos. 
20 cents. Address Messrs. FOWLER & W 389 
Broadway, N. Y. 


GREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$650,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewell to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, 1 to be paid fer 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less than a 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks, certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing list and particulars, 

free. Address 

JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12. 285 River 8t., Troy, N.Y. 


FREE T0 EVERYBODY. 


Anybody sending their address will receive by return 
mail a sample and catalogue of articles of value to every 
one; sure to please all, Address 

Cc. F. BRIDGES & CO. 
658 Broadway, New York. 


THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 


Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mous 
tache a beautiful black or brown, It consists we - a 
preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 
cents a box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8, 
C. UPHAM, 26 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 














rmy and Navy Badges, with your Name, 
—- and aT Bilver, 1 ; Gold, $5. Gold 
ymail. Send ‘Stamp for Circu- 


Rings, $3 to $5. 
Ty NAIS 
604-514 


Whiskers or No Charge! 
DR. DE MONTROI, late of WT ep to pro- 


Mra ‘.. tO. 627 Hudson street, N. Y. 








duce a luxuriant growth of Hair. or Moustache, 
in all cases, ~ | his celebrated Parisian Com a. 
Mailed for $1, by DR. DE MONTROI, No. 420 av., 
Washington, D.C, P. 8.—AU diseases of the scalp or hair 
cured. 509-12 
Agents Wanted. 

Businees light and 7 Agents earn $5 to $10 

per day profit. Mass. alr 


disposed of. = stamp 
for particulars to H. C, DOD E, Amherst, N. H. 
610-11 


Florimel of Ivy temoves Freckles, oe 
Tan, Fleshworms, &c., and prevents Wrink) 
ranted. Mailed for 75 cents. Address GEO. CKIE 
& CO., 713 Broadway, N. ¥. 510-13 


Great Chance to Make Money. Only « 
few dollars capital required to make « sure thing. 
Address Box 449, Galesburg, IL. 


- Look Here, Boys! 


Full instructions by which a person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours, and make a world 
of fun and a fortune. Price $1, or ee for $2, by 
mail. Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 

300 Agents Wanted, to engage in « new 
business which pays from “oe to = per day. Full par- 
Goviee +a free. Address M. M. SANBORN, Brasher 
Falls, 

















‘The 


Shult’s ‘Instantaneous Hair 
most efficient Dye in use—a simple appli Cc 
ing any shade of color, from brown to beau —— 


dependent on the number of applications, producing a 
permanent and natural color, a beautiful soft, si 
and glossy appearance. Sent by mail, for 6D 
cents. Address 
Cc. F, SHULTS, 
603-7 P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, N. ¥ 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


ee &, 1865. 











BENEDIOT’S TIME, 


172 Bepatyer, cor. Courtland Street; 
NEW YORK. 


TO SOLDIERS. 


Tet eveas ociiier, hates be yeturse betes, provide 
himself an American W: 3 no better use can be 
made of money than to it in one of these 
durable and accurate Ack gyi 
money value is so well known that a pocket full of 
silver dollars wouldn’t be as useful. 

For sale and by 


BENEDICT BROTHERS, 


Keepers of the City Time, and Agents for the sale of 
the American (Waltham) Watches. 


172 Broadway; cor. Courtland Street. 





Cooking by Gas Cheaper than Coal or 





EAGLE GAS COOKING inne 


Will Boil, Broil, Roast, Toast, Bake, Stew, Fry, Heat 
Irons, etc., etc, 
4a@~ Send for descriptive Catalogue. 
Eagle Gas Stove Manufacturing Company, 
474 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 
oO ‘ 


EUROPEAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER, 
One Dollar Bach. 


(Patent applied for). 


An Exact neg Saeeee Focusr se commen fe oe 
poor man. dedly ue and wonderful noveli 
q fi y 








Correctly on the most approved screNnTIFIC 
PRINCIPLES, to DENOTE SOLAR TIME, with 
absolute and the utmost precision. More 
truthful than most costly and elaborate Time- 
keeper of modern manufacture. “ Ji re 












PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


DR. TALBOTS 
Concentrated Medical Pineapple Cider. 


Will cure if you are sick, and if you are well will 
t See long advertisement in Franx 
‘a ILLUSTRATED Newsrarzer from May 13th to 
June 17th, 1865, inclusive. Send for c One 
ouaee bottle sent free by mail, on receipt of 30c. 
Bt. 


Nos, 64 to 74 Wi t., N. ¥. 
0510-22 ’ ashington s ° 


j 





4a” Eprror or Franc Lesire’s 

wish to say to the 
return mail, 

directions 





A Caution to our Readers. 


f:lenne eamant of exnnfartitt peers MAGICAL 

Pain Extractor heving been put in circulation, the 

proprietor has Rank one oe en 

the signature “HL. Dalley my ite at tho nar’ a his 

"in w at the and his 

likeness in the centre of the mp, Remember this, 

will procure the genuine your druggist has 

—~ ws) hand, request him to order 
some from the Depot, 43 Liberty street, N. Y. ° 


The People’ § Pen Co, 


100,000 boxes 
SUPERIOR STEEL PENS, 
With a gift to every purchaser, worth from 
30c. to $5,000. 


TS es ee Ne; Bod 
1. Pen; No Popular 
Lady’s Pen. ” 


Send stamp for circular, and learn how and 
give such uable presents. car 


E 















LOG CABIN BUILT BY PRESIDENT LINCOLN IN KENTUCKY.—SKETOCHED BY L. HURZ. 





wu ~~ ee 
yy 





TO THE TRADE. 
LOCAL AGENTS WANTED. 


OFFICERS & SOLDIERS! 
Fine Gold and Silver Badges. 
Fourth of July Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 
Socpe and Division in the Army.and Navy; also Artillery, 
valry, Enger, Pontonier and Masonic PINS. 

TantTs WANTED. Now is yourtime. Every officer 
and soldier in the army will want a Badge of his favorite 
I will send a sample (Pure Silver Coin) with 
your name, regiment and company handsomely engraved 
thereon, on the receipt of $150. Iwill send a genuine 
16 carat Gold Rin for either Division or Corps, on the 
receipt Of $3.or on? 







- 3B. T. HAYWARD, 

208 BROADWAY, N.Y. 
tive Medicinal of TAR. 
ERVESCENT SELT: in 

cases pgm 5 moreng Heart ee 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 














For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 





Try Ward's India-Ruhber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 

PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ATALL GENTS tl RNISHING STORES. 
The Trade supplied at 
N° 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 








IPIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad. 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


GREAT SALE 
WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 


$1,000,000 WORTH! 


To be disposed of at One DoLuar each, without regard to 
value, not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to receive, 


By A. H. Rowen & Co. 
(Agents for the Manufacturer 
No. 86 Beekman st., N. Y. 


Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have, and our circular with terms to 
Agents. We give a watch free to every Agent. The 
best chance to make money ever offered. Address 

“ A. H. ROWEN & CO. 
o 


P. O. Box 4,270, New York. 
STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THEYwak! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 





Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, Deep Bottom, 
Bavape Stati aon, 

e on, tors, 
Fredoric - Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 

Pon 5 Richmond, ~ 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 

City Point, &e., &e. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes, 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


KE. & H. T. ANTHONY & OO., 
501 Broadway, N.Y. 


SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stomacu, Rurumatism, Dropsr, 
&c. Price Onz DotiaR. For sale by D. Bannes & Co., 
hou Burigicu & Rocers, Boston, Mass., Gene- 





607-190 





wae AN STEE 
AMERICA EL conans 


~—F ™ PATERT EOL a 


‘adjusting Enamelled “' Snow White” Linen finished, $7 
89 . Bamples mailed, 5c. oss $1. Tiusion Stitched, $1 % 
gfe 50. gar — band, pa, 2 50. ne Steel Shirt 
Cuffs, $2. ‘* Steet Clad Shirt,” $6; Neck Tie, Th 
Collars,” site. Cuffs, 81 50 per pair Bend “ size’ and 
“price.” Trade supplied. Brion & es Patentees 
and Manufacturers, 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 





























Cres Maa 


Without Spectacles, NEW or Moedi~ 
cine. Pam Roe mailed on = receipt of 10 cents. 
E. B. FOOTE, M. 


D., 
0000 1130 "Broadway, New York. 








OFFICERS, SOLDIERS 
AND CITIZENS! 


CH, 
19 ‘Maidan Tana. WN. ¥. 





Vineland Lands. 
geet oes 


It is now the most im 
beauty with h the place is laid out is 
be sent free. yp ~ mag RE 

yyy myh poe 
oe z 


farmina, that we know of this side of the Western 


To all wanting Farms. 


one and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
Which can4fOw be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
years.. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 
proving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The 


a Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
= ROBINSON, Editor of the Tribune : 

of the most extensive fertile tracts, m an almcst level position and suitable 

prairies.”’ 


answered. Papers giving full information will 





condition for pleasan 


A Bravrirvut Encravep Sang ray ned Watcu, Double 
Case, Lever Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cit 
Movements,” por Correct t Timekeeper, 
with an nooo “ Miniature Calendar,”’ indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, oa in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A Beavuyen ‘Est CHAIN, for only $10. 
A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially edapted to the Army. 
Sent free by mail, to any part of the country, for 


only $7. 
En and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Wi es of all descriptions. 
Address CHAS. P, NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
° 88 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CC., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDATI: 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel" 
lence from Thalberg: 
Gottschalk, Strakosc h, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists, Evcry 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instr - 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No. 650 Broadway, N. Y. 














° 


ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE. 


Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
75 cents. Albums of all des- 
cription free by mail.on receipt 
of the price. 

Photograph Cards 10 cents 
each, 12 for $1. 


C. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y. 


CARRIAGES. 
C. WHITTY, 450 BROADWAY, N. Y 


we The immense stock, now in the three large 
warerooms, covering an area of 15,000 square fect. 
Entrances—450 Broadway and 16 Crosby street, being 
the largest assortment of Carriages ever offered in New 
York, will now be sold at greatly reduced prices. 

Harness, Sleighs, Bells, &c,, an assortment always on 
hand. 


Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 

















. “Zocwe™ | 
PREMIUM FIREWORKS. 


Depot, 424 BROADWAY 
(Between Canaland Howard streets, New York.) 
ALFRED WOODHAM, Agt. 

Also Boya’ Pistols, Powder, Caps, &c., Wielosale » - 
retail, Call or order early. 





RS. HENRY WOOD’s NEW BOOK. 
MILDRED ARKELL! 
MILDRED ARKELL! 


MILDRED ARKELL. By MRS. HENRY 
WOOD, is printed from the author’s manuscript and 
advanced proof-sheeta, and is published and for sale 
this day by all booksellers, cowplete in one duodecimo 
volume of 604 pages. Price $1 50 in paper cover, $2 in 
cloth, . It is published and for sale by 

T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, 
No, 306 Chesnut street, Philadelphia. 

Copies sent free of postage on receipt of retail price. 

FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sait Rueum and Army Iron. Price 35 cents. 
For sale by all Druggists. 507-190. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, | 
TIMES, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
mt powers for $1. Address 

F. B, BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 








THREE of 
0000 








Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. BurtzicH & RocEnrs, Boston, 
507-190 





Mass., Sole Agents. 
ITCH. (WME AZOr'S ITCH. 
SCRATCH. OINTMENT SCRATCH. 


Will cure the Itch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, 

Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 

50 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 

| ae will be forwarded free by mail. For sale —_ 
497- 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Warerooms, No. 72 & 73 Hast 14th St-, 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 
NEW YORE. 


The best in the market. For sale bf Demas Barnes 
& Co., New York. Burizicu & Rooxrns, Boston, Mass., 





tfo 





General 5UT-190 


-_ 





A New Publishing «—The cheapest 
= to buy books in OS aout Have you seen 
awley’s new publications? ‘You can buy your books 


cheaper of this house than at any Other place. T. RB. 
DAWLEY, Publisher, Sopi3 & 15 Park iow, N.Y. © 











